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— 


its | Co Correspondents. 


ve Jike the spirit evinced in J. R.’s communication from Edgefield C. H., but wah 

vpress the matter further. It is believed that a proposition will be made ere long 

pal - ch the match between Boston and Wagner will be superseded, or rather turned 

sweepstakes for all ages. Send yourcoltto Hammond. As J. R. can‘ shine in 
rint.”’ we should like to hear from him occasionally. — 

\. F. is apprised that F. and her sister by T. are heavily 


engaged here. The Maj. 
sot your letter. You can suit yourself exactly during your visit in J 


uly—be sure 


me. . 
editor of the “ Franklin Farmer ”—R. PinpELL, Esq.—is apprised that the cuts of 
uv. Allen’s ‘*entire swine ” used in this day’s paper, are subject to his order. Should an 
vanity occur we will send them tohim. No copy of the ‘‘ Farmer” has reached 
fice for two months. 
\.’ is informed that we had the pleasare of seeing the party, as he will have learned 
.is through O., who made one of it. Have the “ wedding garments” arrived yet! 
Trove, the distinguished Animal Painter, writes us from Baltimore (26th instant) 
“y : ut he is obliged to return to his residence near Lexington, Ky. (where a letter will reach 
without visiting New York. His services, he adds, can at any time be secured by the 
‘tion of twoor three gentlemen. The portrait of M. we placed in Gen. I.’s hands 
‘4y we reached Philadelphia. The portraits will be carefully varnished on their 
] 
sl trers from F. all came to hand—both to ourselves and V.L. 
S.. of B.,has our grateful acknowledgments for his polite note of the 24th, ac- 
ing two original sketches by RInDISBACHER. The “‘ Hunter’s Camp” will be in 
of an artist before he sees this paragraph. 
pleasure the receipt of “*Horace Orway—a Tale from 
Life in the Woods,” etc., published in the “‘ Turf Register. 





b. 

od mpanh 
tin inds ‘ 

. \ icknowledge with 
Life,” from the author of ‘ 


so of : 
Cries of New York—an unpublished chapter of Mrs. Trollope, privately addressed to 


inter, but intercepted and sent to the ‘ Spirit’ by ‘J. Cypress, Jr.’” Both will find 
n- 2 place in our next. out 
4 noe Twenty-five cents will be paid at this office for No. 5 of 1835 (Vol. 5) of the Spirit 
. e Times. 
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“It’s about the best literary paper, too, that’s going: 

e literary contents of our paper to-day present a very happy illustration of 
ular literature of this country and Europe. For variety and interest in 
ctions we do not know when we issued a paper superior to the present 

r. ‘The best article we have found in our foreign magazines for May, (of 
we received twenty-three,) is that of “ Juprru, or (he Opera Box,” which 
entire from the last number of Blackwood. It is almost the only prose 
we ever met with of its gifted author—the celebrated dramatist, M. 

, of Paris. The story is exceedingly well told; the incidents are vivid 
riking, and the eclatrcissement is particularly wel] conceived and executed. 
ody must read it, for assuredly it is the best thing that will be published 


s week in America. 


\Ve have also given to-day another portion of “ Ten Thousand a- Year,” con- | 


ya full, true and particular account of Mr. Quirx’s Dinner to Tirriesat 
Beyond dispute, nothing equal to it has appeared in Blackwood 
famous ** Passages fromthe Diary of a late Physician.” By the way, 
r struck any one when reading the graphic and delicious pictures of 
si country life, so felicitously painted by the writer when referring to the 
y family at Yatton, that Warren, the writer of the “ Passages,” is also 
or of “ Ten Thousand a-Year?” And yet the editor of Blackwood de- 
he commencement of the story, that the author was a new and un- 
: correspondent. Whoever he is, like the author of “ Tom Cringle’s 
vill be read with unmingled pleasure, and be regarded in after times as 

most admirable writers of the present century. 
4 'y Twig-ery,” No. IL, is an original paper from the pen of one of the 
st brilliant magazine writers in this country. Were we at liberty to name him, 


1 se * 
& 





- red, at 


5 t would be conceded at once, but his genius and ripe scholarship is only 
led by his excessive modesty. We regard it as one of the proudest com- 
its ever paid us that the two principal writers and supporters of the 

\merican Monthly Magazine *—a periodical which conferred more honor upon 

rican Belles-Lettres than any work ever published—are enlisted among the 
r contributors to the “ Spirit of the Times” and the “ Turf Register.” 


| 
Of the sayings and doings in the Theatrical and Musical Worlds, to-day’s paper | 
s the most complete and ample details, while the admirers of humorous 


Reports, and the thousand odds and ends which impart a raciness to the 
: columns of alarge metropolitan paper, have not been overlooked in cater- 


c the taste of our readers generally. 


In the ‘* Breeders’ and Farmers’ Department” we have among other matters | 


riginal essay of great interest and utility from the penof A. B. Aten, Esq 
iimself one of the most scientific breeders in the State. Our Sporting De- 
irtment is also filled with original reports of races in different sections of the 
untry, and other interesting intelligence, for which three agents are employed 

st our sole expense, one of whom is now in Louisiana, another in Tennessee, and 
, third in Virginia. Indeed, notwithstanding the pressure of the times, we have 
spared no expense to make the “ Spirit ” worthy of its friends, and of the various 
' interests to which it is devoted, and while our endeavors are encouraged as at 
| = resent, and our course cheered on by the approval of those who know us best, 
ve are resolved to present our 1eaders with a sheet that for variety and interest 


ey ert | en ape 


shall be second to none in the Union. 





CSRS se 


The “ Turf Register and Sporting Magazine” for June, will be issued on 
: he Ist day of the month. The number will be embellished with a beautiful 


mezzotinto engraving on steel of Wild Fowl Shooting by Moonlight—by Gimber 
.fter Beckwith. Among the different articles are some of unusual interes’ from 
ihe pens of favorite correspondents. ‘ Frank Forester” has sent an article on 
‘ Spring Snipe Shooting in New Jersey,” and “ Meadows” a “ Moose Hunt in 
he summer season in Nova Scotia.” An account of the “ Imperial Military 
Breeding Studs of Austria,” translated from a Continental sporting journal, con- 
tains many novel facts. An Amateur continues his valuable hints on the sub- 
ject of “ How to Buy a Horse,” and there is a capital.paper ‘‘ On the Use of 
Thorough-bred Horses for Domestic Purposes.” The present number also con- 
tains an unusual variety of Sporting and other intelligence for Turfmen and 
Breeders. The accessions which are daily making to the subscription list induce 
the proprietors to spare neither exertion nor expense to improve the appearance 
and contents of the “ Register.” 








Saunpers’ Metallic Tablet and Razor Strop—These Strops have probably 
done as much for the observance of the third commandment as half the preach- 
ing on the subject of profane swearing, for so kindly do they induce amiability 
in that class of bipeds doomed to use a razor, that he must be a sinner indeed 
who does not feel grateful to the inventor for putting in his hands an instrument 
wherewith he defies the torment of wiry-edged razors, and the miseries of a 
scraped and half shaved face. We have just been presented with one of these 
strops, and have hardly put it by since we surprised a pair of ruthless, rascally 
razors into a state of entire obedience with a few touches over its metallic 
surface. 











Picapuniana. 
We Give in.—Greene, of the Boston Post, may have that old razor. We 


Give it up freely after reading the following :— 


Dr. Hitchcock pulls teeth so easily that a man the other day begged him to 
“finish the row,” after he had removed a decayed one—he said he enjoyed it. 

We had scarcely finished reading the above when we noticed the following in 
the Boston Transcript. Those Boston wags are ahead yet. We pass :— 

Good Fishing.—It is said that trout are so plenty in Granville, in this state, 
that when one man is fishing for them, another is obliged to stand by the hook, 
with a club, to prevent more than one from biting at a time ! 

_A fellow whose countenance was homely enough to scare the old one, was 
giving some extra flourishes in a public house, when he was observed by a Yan- 
kee, who asked him “if he did’nt fall into abrook when young?” “ What do 
you mean, you impertinent scoundrel?” was the reply. “ Why, I didn’t mean 
nothing, only you ssi got such an all fired crooked mouth, I thought as how you 
might have fallen in the brook when you was a boy, and your mother hung you 
up by the mouth to dry.” 


Remarkable.—An exchange paper, in giving an account of the sentence of 
death passed upon a young man, says, “he appeared to feel unpleasantly.” Mighty 
apt to feel unpleasant, we should think. 

_High.—A down-easter recently came to New York, and took lodgings for the 
night at one of what might be called the high houses. Telling the waiter that 
he wished to be called in the morning, for the boat, both of them proceeded on 
‘their winding way ” upwards, till, having arrived at the top of the eighth flight 
of stairs, Jonathan caught the arm of his guide, and accosted him thus :—*‘ Look 
here, stranger, if you intend to call me at six o’clock in the mornin’, you might 
as well do it now, as twill be that time afore I can get down again!” 

A good Motto.—Somebody advertises in the Caddo Free Press for the recovery 
of alost pencil :— 

“ Lostr—aA large silver pencil, with the motto, ‘ We part to meet again.’” 

An excellent motto to have engraved on any thing you lose. Had the motto 
been “ Farewell forever,” the loser might have deemed an advertisement useless. 


The Latest Gem.—We find the following in an exchange paper. We do not 
know the name of the author, but he cannot long remain concealed. The seed 
in the ground may resist the sunbeam if such genius can remain unknown : 


“Farewell dear girl, farewell, farewell, 
I ne’er shall love another? 
In peace and comfort you may dwell, 
And Ill go home to mother.” 
If your mother once gets you home, she’s a fool if she lets you out again 
in a hurry. 


’ 


Alimentiveness.—‘‘ We are both matters of taste,’ 
to the fine picture. 

Approbativeness.—‘* We've come off with flying colors,” as the ensign said 
when he ran away from the enemy. 


as the gingerbread said 


Conscientiousness.—“I shall prevent the use of ardent spirits,” as the inn- 
keeper said when he watered the liquors. i 

And here in the Granite State the girls never pretend to waste candles in such 
business. ‘* Debby,” said a certain old lady, ‘“‘ Debby, don’t let me catch you 
burnin’ candles out a-sparking ; tallow is scurse and perhaps you mayn’t get the 
| schoolmaster after all!’ Debby dutifully obeyed her ma’am. N. H. Argus. 
| Nothing exceeds the modesty of the Hawkeye girls. They wont be courted 


| by daylight, nor in the evening unless the candles are extinguished. 
Chicago Democrat. 





| 

Richard Jones (though he has for many years changed his profession into that 
'of a clerical teacher, has as great a taste for theatrical chit-chat as ever) said 
| the other day to one of the Wellington-street fiddlers, ‘‘ So the Moussards have 
gone to loggerheads.” ‘Oh, much worse than that,” replied the latter; ‘they 
‘have gone to law.” ‘ Then,” said Jones, “there’s an end of all harmony 
| among them.” “ Not so, neither,” rejoined the other ; “ their differences might 
still be composed, if either party would convert their crotchets into an overture.”’ 


ON RUNNING FOUR MILE HEATS IN ENGLAND, 


ENGLISH BROOD MARES. 





AND THE FOREIGN IMPORTATION OF 





To His Royal Highness Prince Albert, K. G. 

Srr,—One so accustomed as your Royal Highness to receive public marks of 
| respect could not reasonably be expeected to listen to the congratulations of an 

individual—now most respectfully offered to you on your auspicious marriage 
| with the beloved Queen of our Isles—were they unaccompanied by matter of a 
nature permanently interesting, and deserving the serious consideration of those 
who desire to maintain our ancient pre-eminence in the breed of horses. 

Whilst the attention of all aroundis more or less engaged in the public affairs 
| of the nation, you may safely congratulate yourself that the force of circumstan- 
| ces has placed you beyond the turmoil of politics. 

In your abundant leisure, therefore, it is natural to expect, and by thousands it 





as 
have unquestionably been injured, more or less, constitutionally, by the 
stimulating food given to excite unnatural precocity, and by the hard work— 
sweating ina load of clothes—and strains of their early youth. 

Another consequence of the establishment of short races and early work, not 
less lamentable and injurious, is, that a breed of horses of a totally different 
character is encouraged, light in substance and flashy in speed ; horses that will 
live out the end of their third year—for beyond that age there are now no great 
Stakes to contend for—and then, as far as their owners care, for all racing pur 
poses they may descend to the tomb of the Capulets ; being really fitted in ge- 
neral for no more powerful work than bearing a spinster through her constitu- 
tional airing on such fine mornings as the sun happens to shine. 

As to mounting our dragoons on the light ephemera of the turf of the present 
day, the idea has been ‘lost sight of—has disappeared with the strength and sub- 
stance produced by the breeders of the last century ; and such has been the in- 
fatuation of the country in blindly following this daicrestive fashion, that even 
the Crown suffered itself to be drawn into the vortex of folly, having been pre- 
vailed on by the disciples of Sir Charles Banbury—himself one of the most 
implacable traducers of the late Prince of Wales—to consent to the “ King’s 
Plates” being run for at light weights and for short distances! Shades of our 
ancestors ! was there ever heard of, since the goose with goklen eggs, such na= 
tional folly and breach of trust combined ! 

This corruption and abuse, your Royal Highness, calls aloud for reformation. 
The trustee of the origination of “Queen’s Plates” has the power of restoring 
his munificent gift to the patriotic object he had in view. A few words from 
your lips will be sufficient to convey to her Majesty’s ready apprehension the 
real circumstances of the case; and when your Royal Highness bears in mind 
how much more safely and pleasantly the rider is carried by a horse whose 
powers are two or three stone above the weight he has to bear, the “ cherishing 
care of a husband” will doubtless suggest an argument in favor of the utmost 
encouragement being given to the breed of strong thorough-bred horses.—Sa 
far this branch of my subject. 

There is another of scarcely less importance, namely, the reckless and uns 
checked exportation of our half-bred mares. 

During the last ten or twelve years our half-bred hunting mares have almost 
entirely disappeared from the country, the few that remain being luckily in the 
hands of those who cannot be tempted to sell them. 

So long as stallions alone were exported, little injury was done ; but the mo- 
ment the foreign dealer cast a sheep's eye at our superior brood mares, the laws 
of the land, and had they not been sufficient, the powers of Parliament, ought to 
have interposed by some such prompt measure as that lately passed by His 
Grace of Richmond,—a measure, by-the-bye, which, if really sound—and E 
am prepared with argument to question its being so—involves not one ten- 
thousandth part of the national interest and importance of the subject now com- 
mented upon. 

‘* When the steed is stolen we lock the stable door,” says an old proverb = 
and the satire is but too applicable in this instance to the nation at large. When 
our brood-mares are gone not to return; when promising foals are not to be 
heard of, much less seen ; then it is we begin to look about us, and inquire into 
the cause of the scarcity. After searching the country from end to end, making 
the most diligent inquiry, the mortifying truth forces itself upon us, that even 
were an entire stop now put to further exportation, a sufficient stock of first-rate 
brood-mares could not be replaced under the most favorable circumstances (@ 
repeal of the corn laws, for instance, which would induce agriculturists to turn 
their chief attention to grazing) in less time than a quarter of acentury! The 
Savage of the Desert, the unlettered Arab, retains more of Solomon’s wisdom. 
His mares cannot be purchased. ‘ You are a rich Elchee” (Nobleman), “I un- 
derstand,” he replied to the late Sir John Malcolm, after coquetting about the 
price of a mare, enticing our countryman to double and treble his biddings = 
“now, you want my mare, but you shall not have her for all you are worth, and 
all the money of your kindred into the bargain !” 

Notwithstanding for so many years the exportation of our best horses has 
been suffered to obtain to so great an extent, there are laws in full force to be 
found in our Statute Books prohibiting under heavy penalties the exportation of 
mares above the value of ten shillings, unless a special license be first had from 
the Crown under the Great or Privy Seal. 

The validity of this assertion, involving a matter of such importance to the 
country as well as to its internal enemies, the exporters, can be ascertained by 
reference to the Statute 11 Hen. VIL, c. 13., sec. 1 and 2; the 1 Edw. VI., 
c. 5., sec. 1; and the 1 Eliz., c. 6., sec. 9. Those Acts have never been re- 
pealed, though they were virtually suspended for a time by the different Statutes 
which imposed a duty on the exportation of horses ; viz., the 22 Cha. IT., c. 12, 
sec. 8, and the 49 Geo. III., c. 52. But on the repeal of these two last-men- 
tioned Statutes by the 59 Geo. III., c. 52., the aforesaid Acts of Henry, Ed- 
ward, and Elizabeth resumed their original force and operation. Besides other 
penalties, one of those Statutes prohibits the exportation beyond sea or into 
Scotland (repealed as to Scotland by the Act of Union, Art. 18) of any ‘‘ horse, 





| will be ardently desired, that you may turn your attention to, and seek re- 
your adoption happily affords in a degree unequalled in any other part of Europe. 
Considering your Royal Highness in the light of a Sportsman then, how much | 
to be envied is your unrivalled ability to drain the cup of sylvan pleasures to its | 
dregs! ‘The opportunities to which the Poet aspired to are yours, in possession, | 
to the utmost extent :— 
‘¢ Give me to back the steed, and through the chase 
To wind my fearless way ; to wield the gun 
On moor or mountain, or in the thorny depth 
Of forest intricate ; nor less to seek, 
’Mid slippery rocks and hoarse resounding floods, 
The noblest tenants of the stream. ‘Then Health 
Shall brace my vig'rous frame, and Cheerfulness, 
Health's handmaid, fill my soul with harmless joy.” 





Hoping, then, that we may see the sports of the field flourish under the revivify- 
ing patronage of your exalted station, I beg to draw the attention of your Royal 
Highness to certain abuses which have crept into a leading branch of our national 
diversions, confidently expecting you will see the expediency of prevailing on 
Her Majesty to apply the axe, as Her Majesty has fully the power of doing, to 
the root of one evil at least. 

In order the subject may be clearly understood, it is necessary to explain, that 
down to the end of the last century, our ancestors, in breeding horses for the 
turf, were guided by principles involving the national advantage—their object 
being, not only to combine speed with stoutness to go a distance, but likewise 
power to carry high weight. ‘The consequence was, that such horses as proved 
deficient in the first requisite were yet found immeasurably superior, as chargers, 
tothe dragoon horses of any other country : in strength, bone, and substance, 
they were equal to the best; whilst their courage and lasting powers, derived 
from their high blood, defied all foreign competition. The breeders of such 
horses deserved to be encouraged, and they were so, not only by the fostering 
care of the Crown, but by the patriotic munificence of individuals. 

As far back as the reign of Queen Anne, a yentleman left a sum of money, 
the yearly interest of which, amounting to 1300 guineas, he directed should be 
annually divided into thirteen Plates or Purses to be run for at such places as 
the Crown should appoint (whence they are called the King’s or Queen’s Plates 
or Guineas), upon condition that each horse, mare, or gelding, should carry 
TWELVE STONE (168 lbs.)}—THE BEST OF THREE HEATS, OVER A FOUR-MILE 
COURSE. ; 

This munificent bequest was made with the vjew and purpose of encouraging 
the breed of a strong and generally useful en of thorough-bred horse ; 
and no question but the laudable intention of the donor was fully answered down 
to the end of the last century. About that period, however, unfortunately for the 
country, there existed a person who had acquired sufficient popularity on the 
turf to enable him to prevail on the public to patronise races for short distances 
and light weights. Toker the plea of ‘‘ humanity” to the horse, the late Sir 


creation from, onr animated and diversified field sports, which the country of |- 





Charles Bunbury established the practice of working foals—yearlings !—in the 
severest of all work, that of training, for the great Stakes. The consequence 
has been, that scarcely five animals in a hu have stood training on until 
they attained their fall strength ; and those few which, malgré their owners 
“ humanity,” have attained a full mouth without acquiring physical blemish, 





mare or gelding,” under pain of forfeiture of the same, besides a penalty of £40 
for each animal, half to the informer, and last, though not least perhaps to some 
horse jockeys, one year’s imprisonment of the offender. Here it is obvious to re= 
mark, that had the treadmill been known in those days, the addition of its whole- 
some exercise might have had the desired effect of inculcating in the minds of 
our present dealers a proper notion of political economy. 

As that is not the case, however, and as our common informers have lost sight 
of their vocation, it is highly necessary Her Majesty’s Attorney General should 
be required to put a stop to the further progress of the great evf alluded to, by 
enforcing the laws as they exist in our Statute Books; or otherwise, if found 
to be insufficient, which I maintain they will not be, by submitting to Parliament 
a Bill that will give the necessary power to protect the country from so exhaust- 
ing a drain as that which has been but too long suffered to exist—the reckless 
exportation of our brood-mares. 

In conclusion, I would beg to call attention to the low price fixed for the 
maximum value of the mares which were suffered to be exported under the 
Statute of Elizabeth. What sort of animal would ten shillings command in the 
reign of that Queen? 

If we allow the value of money to have increased by ten-fold, and the value 
of horses after the same ratio, which is more than can be fairly demanded, we 
shall contemplate a mare worth now about ten pounds—a animal that no 
foreign dealer would accept the gift of were he comyelled to take her out of the. 
country ! me 

It is clear, therefore, that if the policy which prohibited the exportation of 
mares above the value of ten shillings in Queen Elizebeth’s reign was sound 
and good, as it is apprehended there can be no question it was, the wisdom of 
the present day ought no longer to countenance an evil which has progressed t@ 
a degree that along course of years only can repair. 

I have the honor to subscribe myself 
Your Royal Highness’ most respectful 
and most obedient servant, 
London (Old) Sporting Magazine for May. 


Buive Rock. 








mr It is very seldom we permit any portion of our columns to be used for 
other than the strictly legitimate purposes of a journal professedly devoted to 
sporting matters especially, and generally to “things’’ literary and theatrical ; 
and still less often is it we can be induced to notice any thing in the shape of 
patent pills, medicines, and nostrums of any description and character. With @ 
hope, however, of doing good to our Southern friends, by recommending to their 
attention a preparation which is said to possess remedial virtues of inestimable 
value for diseases which are most prevalent in warm climates, we for once step 
aside from our ordinary custom, for the purpose of noticing an invention of Dr. 
Wheeler's, of this city, called The Balsam of Moscatello. It has been severak 
years in use here and in Great Britain, for diseases of the stomach and bowels, 
and is popularly known to be equally serviceable as a tonic for the cure of indi- 
gestion, ke., as it unquestionably is for cholera morbus, cholera infantum, Asiatic 
and spasmodic cholera, and the thousand and one other ills of a like character, 
that “ flesh is heir to.” Dr. Wheeler (whose office is at 33 Greenwich Street), 
is an oculist of highly respectable standing, and extensive practice in this city, 
and his Balsain of Moscatello has received the approbation and praise of many 
of the most distinguished families in this city and elsewhere, who give to it @ 


_ preference over all other vegetable or other com, 






































































































































































146 _ te ll 





| cee € 
MR. Q IRK’ 








\« . & “— : 
In last week's paper we had accompanied Mr. Tirttesst Trrmouse to Mr. 

Faw be door, shand'es left him in the hands of the footman. He is now about 

being shown into the drawing-room. ] 

“ Your name, sir?” enquired the man, 
the handle of the door. 

‘Mr. Titmouse.’ : 

Oe name 2°? 

“1 —beg "0 seep geet his name,—open went the door, and 

hen monet » said the servant, very loudly and distinctly —ushering in 
te ce : vhom the door was the next instant closed. He felt amazingly 
peers * he would have been still more so, if he could have been made 
Hlustered—ne ; aded the fourteen or twenty people assembled in 
aware of the titter which perv nal satel 
the room, occasioned by the droll misnomer of the servant, and the exquisitely 

idi ance of poor Titmouse. Mr. Quirk, dressed in black, with 
pilicaloce yeeee silk stockings, immediately bustled up to him, shook him 
—s ily by the hand, and led him up to the assembled guests. ** My daughter 
oO Mios Quirk ¢ Mes. Alderman Addlehead ; Mrs. Deputy Diddle-daddle ; Mrs. 
Alias my sister ;—Mr. Alderman Addlehead ; Mr. Deputy Diddle-daddle ; Mr. 
Bluster: Mr. Slang; Mr. Hug; Mr. Flaw; Mr. Viper ; Mr. Ghastly ; Mr. Gam- 
mon you know.” Miss Quirk was about four or five-and-twenty—a fat young 
lady, with flaxen hair curled formally all over head and down to her shoulders, 
so that she very much resembled one of those great wax-dolls seen in bazars 
and shop-windows, especially if looked at through a strong magnifying glass. 
Her complexion was beautifully fair; her eyes small ; her face quite round and 
fat. From the die-away manner in which she moved her head, and the languid 
tone of her voice, it was obvious that she was a very sentimental young lady. 
She was dressed in white, and wore a massive gold chain—her fat arms being 
half-covered with long kid gloves. She was sitting on the sofa, from which she 
did not rise when Titmouse was introduced to her—and the moment after hid 
her face behind the album which had been lying on her knee, and which she had 
been showing to the ladies on each side of her ; for, in fact, neither she nor any 
one else could, without the greatest difficulty, refrain from laughing at the mon- 
keyfied appearance of Titmouse. The Alderman was a stout, stupid, little 
man—a fussy old prig—with small angry-looking black eyes, and a short red 
nose ; as for his head, it seemed as though he had just smeared some sticky 
fluid over it, and then dipped it into a flour-tub, so thickly lader. was it with 
powder. Mr. Deputy Diddle-daddle was tall and thin, and serious and slow of 
speech, with the solemn composure of an undertaker. Mr. Bluster was a great 
Old Bailey barrister, about fifty years old, the leader constantly employed by 
Messrs. Quirk, Gammon, and Snap ; and was making at least a thousand a-year. 
He had an amazingly truculent-looking countenance, coarse to a degree, and 4 
his voice matched it ; but on occasions like the present—i. e. in elegant society 
—he would fain drop the successful terrors of his manner, and appear the mild, 
dignified gentleman. He therefore spoke in a very soft, cringing way, with an 
anxious smile ; but his bold insolent eye and coarse mouth—what could disguise 
or mitigate their expression? Here he was, playing the great man; making 
himself, however, most particularly agreeable to Messrs. Buirk and Gammon. 
Slang was of the same school; fat, vulgar, confident, and empty ; telling ob- 
scene jokes and stories, in a deep bass voice. He sang a good song, too—par- 
ticularly of that class which required the absence of ladies—and of gentlemen. 
Hug (Mr. Toady Hug) was also a barrister, a glib little Jewish-looking fellow, 
creeping into considerable criminal practice. He was a sneaking backbiter, and 
had a blood-hound scent after an attorney. See him, for instance, at this mo- 
ment, in close and eager conversation with Mr. Flaw, who, rely upon it, will 
give him a brief before the week is over. Viper was the editor of the Sunday 
fiash ; a cold, venomous little fellow. He was of opinion that every thing was 
wrong—toral, physical, intellectual, and sucial ; that there was really no such 
thing, or at least ought not to be, as religion ; and, as to political rights, that 
every body ought to be uppermost at once. He had failed in business twice, 
and disreputably ; then had become a Unitarian parson; but, having seduced a 
young female member of his congregation, he was instantly expelled from his 
pulpit. An action being brought against him by the mother of his victim, and 
heavy damages obtained, he attempted to take the benefit of the Insolvent Debt- 
ors’ Act—but, on account of Miss , was remanded for eighteen months. 
‘That period he employed in writing a shockingly blasphemous work, for which 
he was prosecuted, and Sentenced to a heavy fine and imprisonment ; on being 
released from which, saturated with gall and bitterness against all mankind, he 
took to political writing of a very violent character, and was at length picked 
up, half starved, by his present patron, Mr. Quirk, and made editor of the Sun- 
day Flash. Is not all this history written in his sallow, sinister-eyed, bitter-ex- 

ressioned countenance? Wo to him who gets into a discussion with Viper ! 

here were one or two others present, particularly a Mr. Ghastly, a third-rate 
tragic actor, with a tremendous mouth, only one eye, and a very hungry look. 
He never spoke, because no one spoke to him, for his clothes seemed rather 
rusty-black. The only man of gentlemanlike appearance in the room was Mr. 
Gammon; and he took an early opportunity of engaging poor Titmouse in 
conversation, and setting him comparatively at his ease—a thing which was at- 
tempted by old Quirk, but in such a fidgetty-fussy way as served only to fluster 
Titmouse more. Mr. Quirk gave a dinner party of this sort regularly every 
Sunday; and they formed the happiest moments of his life—occasions on which 
he banished from his thoughts the responsible anxieties of his profession, and, 
surrounded, by a select circle of choice spirits, such as were thus collected to- 
gether, partook joyously of the 

‘« Feast of reason, and the flow of soul.” 

“This is a very beautiful picture, Titmouse, isn't it ?’’ said Gammon, leading 
him to the further corner of the drawing-room, where hung a small picture with 
a sort of curtain of black gauze before it, which Gammon lifting up, Titmouse 
beheld a picture of a man suspended from the gallows, his hands tied with cords 
before him, his head forced aside, and covered down to the chin with a white 


suddenly pausing—with his hand upon 





nightcap. "Twas done with sickening fidelity, and Titmouse gazed at it with a 
shudder. ‘Charming thing, isn’t it!” said Gammon, with a very expressive 
smile. 


““Y¥—e—e—-s,” replied Titmouse, his eyes glued to the horrid object. _ 

“ Very striking, a’n’t it?” quoth Quirk, bustling up to them; “twas painted 
for me by a first-rate artist, whose brother I very nearly saved from the gal- 
lows!” . 

‘« Like such things?” enquired Quirk, with a matter of fact air, drawing down 
the black gauze. 

** Yes, sir, uncommon—uncommon.” 

“Well, I'll show you something very interesting! Heard of Gilderoy, that 
was hanged last year for forgery? Gad, my daughter's got a brooch with a 
lock of his hair in it, which he gave me himself—a client of mine: within an 
ace of getting him off—flaw in the indictment—found it out myself—did, by 
gad! Come along, and I'll get Dora to show it to you!” and, putting Tit- 
mouse’s arm in his, he led him up to the interesting young lady. 

‘ ‘Dora, just show my friend ‘Titmouse that brooch of yours, with Gilderoy’s 
air.” 

“Oh, my dear papa, ’tis such a melancholy thing!’ said she, at the same 
time detaching it from her dress, and handing it to her papa, who, holding it in 
his hands, gave Titmouse, and one or two others who stood beside, a very inte- 
resting account of the last hours of the deceased Gilderoy. 

“He was very handsome, papa, wasn’t he!’ enquired Miss Quirk, with a 
sigh, and a very pensive air. 

‘“‘Wasn’t bad looking; but good looks and the condemned cell don’t long 
agree together.” 

“Ah, papa!’ exclaimed Miss Quirk, in a mournful tone, and, leaning back in 
the sofa, raised her handkerchief to her eyes. 

_ “ You are too sensitive, my love!” whispered her aunt, Mrs. Alias, squeez- 
we Be hand of her niece, who, struggling against her feelings, presently re- 

, “We were looking just now,” said Mr. Hug, addressing Mr. Quirk, “at a 

oe ae addition to Miss Quirk’s album—that letter of Grizzlegut.” 

Cinsleget! Very tea bing 5 se every thing! Shall never forget 
Sntaahe boli : sailhe r ‘§ -* M Twas an ‘ &c.’ that nearly saved his life, 
em" maictment. "Fore gad, we thought we'd got 

They were alluding to an autograph letter whic! 

Quirk by Griudlogut (who had Secs ‘iscthek sa high praten ry Sebhc’ 
P . 

ae the night before he suffered. He was a blood-stained scoundrel of 

Ps a dye, aad ought to have been hanged and quartered half-a-dozen 

“Will you read it aloud, Mr. Hug?” enquired Miss Quirk : 


i ; and the barri 
in a somewhat pompous tone, read the following memorable document ras 


“* Condemned Cell, New, 
Friday night, half-past 11 o'clock, 18th ae is—. 

“‘ Sir,—At this awful moment, when this world is closing rapidly upon me 
and my fellow-sufferets, and the sounds of the wretches putting up the Grim 
Gallows are audible to my listening ears, and on the morrow the most horrible 
death that malicious tyrants can inflict awaits me, my soul being calm and full 
of fortitude, and beating responsive to the call of Groriovs IBERTY, I feel 
prouder than the King upon his throne. I feel that I have done much to secure 
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4 Liberty, gtticne ious liberty, 
et to é to tia ‘ . 
[any s to you, sir, for your truly indefati efforts on my behalf, and 
ee stant exercise of a skill that nearly secured us a Glorious Acquittal. 
nat a Flame we would have raised in England! That should have blasted 
the ene! True Freedom. I go to Hereafter (if, indeed, there be a here- 
after), as we shall soon know, not with my soul crammed with Priestcraft, a 
Bold Briton, having laid down my life for my country, knowing that Future 
Ageswill do me Justice. 
“ Adieu, ‘Tyrants, adieu! Do your worst !! 
“Tam, Sir, your humble, 
“To Caleb Quirk, Esq. 
“Tyrants grim, 
~Will on the morrow cut me limb from limb, 
While Liberty looks on with terrible eye, 
And says, I will avenge him by-and-by.” 
Artuur GrizzLecer.” 


‘The reading of the above produced a great sensation. “That man’s name 
will be enrolled among the Sidneys and the Hampdens of his country !” said 
Viper, with a grim and excited air. “That letter deserves to be carved on a 
golden tablet! The last four lines are sublime! He was a martyr to princi- 
ples that are silently and rapidly making their way in this country.”—How much 
farther he would have gone on in this strain, seeing no one present had resolu- 
tion enough to differ with or interrupt him, even if they had been so disposed, I 
know not, but fortunately dinner was announced—a sound which startled old 
Quirk out of a posture of intense attention to Viper, and evident admiration of 
his sentiments. He gave his atm with an air of prodigious politeness to the 
gaunt Mrs. Alderman Addlehead, whose distinguished lord led down Miss Quirk 
—and the rest followed in no particular order—Titmouse arm in arm with Gam- 
mon, who took care to place him next to himself, (Gammon.) It was really a 
dashing sort of dinner. Quirk had, indeed, long been celebrated for his Sunday 
dinners. Titmouse had never seen any thing like it; and was quite bewildered 
—particularly at the number of differently shaped and colored glasses, &c. &c., 
placed opposite to him. He kept a constant eye on the movements of Gam- 
mon, and did whatever he did, as if the two had been moved by the same set 
of springs, and was thus saved innumerable embarrassments and annoyances. 
What chiefly struck his attention was the prodigious number of dishes, great 
and small, as if half-a-dozen dinners had been crowded into one ; the rapidity 
with which they were changed, and plates removed, in constant succession ; the 
incessant invitations to take wine that were flying about during the whole of 
dinner. For a considerable while Titmouse was too much flurried to enjoy him- 
self; but a few , iaaoars of champagne succeeded in elevating his spirits to the 
proper pitch—and would soon have driven them far beyond it. Almost every 
body, except the great folk at the top of the table, asked him to take wine ; and 
he constantly filled his glass. In fact Gammon, recollecting a scene at his own 
chamber, soon perceived that, unless he interfered, ‘Titmouse would be drunk 
long before dinner was over. He had not imagined the earth to contain so ex- 
quisite a drink as champagne ; and he could have fallen down and worshipped it, 
as it came fizzing and flashing out of the bottle. Gammon earnestly assured 
him that he would be ill if he drunk so much—that many eyes were upon him— 
and that it was not the custom todo more than merely sip from his wine-glass 
when challenging or challenged. But Titmouse had taken a considerably 
greater quantity on board, before Gammon thus interfered, than that gentleman 
was aware of, and begen to get very voluble. Guessthe progress he had made, 
when he called out with a confident air—‘*Mr. Alderman! Your health !”"— 
whether more to that great man’s astonishment or disgust I cannot undertake to 
say ; but after asteady stare for a moment or two at Titmouse, “Oh! I shall be 
very happy, indeed, Mr. Gammon,” he called out, looking at the latter gentle- 
man, and drinking with him. ‘hat signified nothing, however, to Titmouse, 
who, indeed, did not see any thing at all pointed or unusual, and gulped down 
his wine as eagerly as before. 

“Cool puppy that, Miss Quirk, must say,” snuffled the offended Alderman to 
Miss Quirk. 

** He’s young, dear Mr. Alderman,” said she, sweetly and mildly—* and 
when you consider the immense fortune he is coming into—ten thousand a-year, 
my papa says” 

“That don’t make him less a puppy —nor a brute,” interrupted the ruffled 
Alderman, still more indignant ; for his own forty thousand pounds, the source 
of all his social eminence, sunk into insignificance at the sound of the splendid 
income jast about to drop into the lap of Titmouse. Mr. Bluster, who headed 
the table on Miss Quirk’s left-hand sidé, and who felt that he ought to be, but 
knew that in the presence of the Alderman he was not, the great man of the day, 
observing the irritation under which his rival was suffering, immediately raised 
his threatening double glasses to his eyes, and in a tone of ostentatious conde- 
scension, looking down the table to Titmouse, called out, ‘‘ Mr. ‘Titmash—may 
I have the honor of drinking your health?” 

“* Ya—as, brother Bumptions,” replied Titmouse, who could never bear to 
hear his name mis-prouounced, and he raised his glass to his eye; ‘“ was just 
going to ask you!” All this was done in such a loud and impudent tone and 
manner as made Gammon still more uneasy for his young companion. But his 
sally had been received by the company as a very smart retort, and produced a 
roar of laughter, every one being glad to see Mr. Bluster snubbed, who bore it in 
silent dignity, though his face showed his chagrin and astonishment; and he 
very heartily agreed, for once in his life, with the worshipful person opposite to 
him in his estimate of our friend ‘Titmouse. 

“ Mr. Titmouse! Mr. Titmouse! my daughter wonders you won't take wine 
with her,” said Mr. Quirk, in a low tone—* will you join us! we’re going to take 
a glass of champagne.” 

“Oh ! "pon my life—delighted ’—quoth Titmouse. 
** Dora, my dear! Mr. Temoese will take wine with you !—Jack,” (to the 
servant,) “ fill Miss Quirk’s and Mr. Titmouse’s glasses to the brim.” 

“Oh no! dearest papa.” 

“ Pho! pho!—nonsense—the first time of asking, you know.” 

“ Well! If it must be,” and with what a graceful inclination—with what a 
pointed manner, and fascinating smile, did she exchange courtesies with Tit- 
mouse! He felt disposed to take wine with her a second time immediately ; but 
Gammon restrained him. Mr. Toady Hug, having become acquainted with the 
brilliant prospects of Titmouse, earnestly desired to exert his little talents to do 
the agreeable, and ingratiate himself with Titmouse; but there was a counter- 
acting force in another direction, an attorney. a Mr. Flaw, who had the greatest 
practice at the Clerkenwell sessions, sat beside him, and received his most re- 
spectful and incessant attentions ; speaking ever in a low confidential whisper, 
constantly casting a furtive glance towards Bluster and Slang, to see whether 
they were observing him. shes, in strict confidence, assured Mr. Flaw how his 
case, the other day, might have been won, if such and such a course had been 
adopted, ‘* which would have been the line he” (Hug) “ would have taken ;” and 
which he explained with anxiousenergy. ‘I must say, Flip regularly threw the 
case away—nodoubt of it! By the way, what became of that burglary case of 
yours on Friday?” 

*“* Found guilty, poor fellows !” 
** You don’t say so?” 

“ Fact, by Jove, though !” 
“How could Gobble have lost that verdict? I assure you I would have bet 
ten to one on your getting a verdict ; for I read over your brief as it lay beside 
me, and upon my honor, Mr. Flaw, it was most admirably got up. Every thing 
depends on the brief” 

‘‘ Glad you thought so, sir,” replied Flaw, wondering how it was that he had 
never before thought of giving a brief to Mr. Hug. 

“ It’sa great mistake of counsel not to pay great attention to their briefs. For 
my part,”’ continued Hug, in a still lowertone, “I make a point of reading every 
syllable in my brief, however long it is.” 

** It’s the only way, depend on it, sir. "We attorneys see and know so much 
of the case ” : 
‘““ Ay, and beyond that. Your practical suggestions are often Now, 
for instance, in the brief I was alluding to, there was an uncommonly acute 
suggestion. 

.* Which was it, sir?” enquired the attorney, his countenance showing the pro- 
gress of Hug’s lubricating process. 

“* Oh—why—a—a—hem! No; it would hardly be fair to Gobble, and I’m 
sorry indeed” 
“ Well, well—it can’t be helped now—but I must say that once or twice lat- 
terly I’ve thought that Mr. Gobble has rather-———By the way, Mr. Hug, shall 
you be in town this week till the end of the sessions !” 

““ Y—e—s!"” hastily whispered Hug, after glancing guiltily towards his 
brethren, who, though they did not seem to do so, were really watching 
him closely. 

‘“‘ I’m happy to hear it. You've heard of Aaron Doodle, who was committed 
for that burglary at ——. Well, I defend him, and shall be happy to give you 
the brief. Do you lead Mr. Dolt!” Hug nodded. “ Then he will be your 
junior. Where are your chambers, Mr. Hug ?” 

“No. 4 Sly Court, Gray’s Inn. When does it come on?” 

“ Thursday —perhaps Wednesday.” 

“ Then do come and breakfast with me, and we can talk it over together.” 

“ Sir, you’re very polite. I will do myself the pleasure.” 

This little stroke of business over, the disen mg were at liberty to 
attend to the general conversation of the table. Mr. Bluster and Mr. Siang 





My soul defies you. 
obliged, and undismayed servant, 
“ ArrHur Grizzuecur. 
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the liberties of my injured country. J 


kept the pr, sf in almost a constant roar, with descriptions of scenes in court, 
in which they had, of course, been the principal actors ; and according to their 
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dwn accounts they must be wonderful fellows’ Such botherers of 3.) 8 
such bafflers and browbeaters of witnesses !—such bamboozlers of j4¢..2°~ 

You should have seen the sneering countenance of Hog all aa 
He never once smiled or laughed at the sallies of his brethren : qt. 
best to prevent his new patron, Mr. Flaw, from doing S—constant) we i 
his hand before his mouth, and whispering into Mr. Flaw’s ear a Pitta, 
point of the joke or story—and the smile would disappear from the ¢ wie Ve 
of Mr. Flaw. : Ountenay, 

The alderman laughed till the tears ran out of his little eyes, whic} 
stantly wiped with his napkin. Amidst the general laughter ay, : 
Miss Quirk, leaning her chin on her hand, her elbow resting on the 
times direeted soft, languishing looks towards Titmouse, unobserved py.” 
but himself; and they were not entirely unsuccessful, although Tity, =f 
wonderfully taken with the stories of the two counsellors, and believed 1}, Wa 
be two of the greatest men he had ever seen or heard of, and at the head nen 
profession. _ 

“« T hope, sir, you'll have those two gents. in my case!” said he, Carnes, 
Gammon. ' <n 

‘“‘ Unfortunately, your case will not come on in their courts,” 
with avery expressive smile. 

“‘ Why, can’t it come on when I choose !—or when you like?” ¢ 
mouse, surprisedly. ' 

Mr. Quirk had been soured during the whole of dinner, for he had anr 
desired to have ‘Titmouse sit beside him at the bottom of the table; jy; 
little habbub attendant upon com ing down to dinner and taking places, Tita 
slipped out of sight for a minute ; and when all were placed, Quirk’s «,.- 
eye perceived him seated in the middle of the table, beside Gammon. Gen 
always got hold of Titmouse. Old Quirk could have flung a decante; ,, 
head. Inhis own house !—at his own table! Always anticipating and ‘i 
venting him. , 

“« Mr. Quirk, I don’t ‘think we've taken a glass of wine together yet, haye y, 
said Gammon, with a bland and cordial manner, at the saine time pouring | 
self out a glass of wine. He perfectly well knew what was annoying ,.. 
spected partner, whose look of quaint embarrassment, when so suddenly ass; 
infinitely amused him. ‘‘ Catch me asking you here again, Mr. Gammon,” tho, 
Quirk, <‘ the next time that Titmouse dines here!” The reason why Mr.s,_ 
had not been asked was, that Quirk had some slight cause to suspect his h». 
conceived the notion of paying his addresses to Miss Quirk—a thing at any: 
not particularly palatable to Mr. Quirk ; but in the present conjuncture of ... 
cumstances quite out of the question, and intolerable even in idea. Shay ... 
not slow in guessing the reason of his exclusion, which had greatly mortified, ,. 
also not a little alarmed him. As far as he could venture, he had, during 
week, endeavored to “ set’ Titmouse “ against’ Miss Quirk, by such 4,. 
disparaging remarks and insinuations as he dared venture upon with so diffic,’: , 
subject as ‘Titmouse, whom he at the same time inflamed by representatio.: , 
the splendid matches he might very soon command among the highest wome, 
the land. By these means Snap had, to a certain extent, succeeded ; but \ 
few melting glances which had fallen upon Titmouse’s sensitive bosom from ;,, 
eyes of Miss Quirk, were beginning to operate a slight change in his feclings 
The old alderman, on an intimation that the “ ladies were going to withdray. 
laid violent hands on Miss Quirk, (he was a “ privileged” old fool,) and insi,, 
on her singing his favorite song,—“* My Friend and Pitcher.” His request 
so warmly seconded by the rest of the company, ‘Titmouse as loud and as ¢iy,, 
as any, that she was fain to comply. She sung with considerable sweetness, », 
much self-possession. She carried Titmouse’s feelings along with her from 
beginning, as Gammon, who was watching him, perceived. ; 


‘*Most uncommon lovely gal, isn’t she?” whispered Titmouse, with cr: 
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energy. : 
“ Very!” replied Gammon drily, with a slight smile. 
“Shall I call out encore? A’n’t thatthe word? ’Pon my soul, most lovely »:)' 

she must sing it again.” _ bi 


“No, no—she wishes to go—’tis not usual: she will sing it for you, I die 
say, this evening, if you ask her.” 

‘“* Well—most charming gal! Lovely!” 

‘Have patience, my dear Titmouse,” said Gammon, in a low whisper, “ \y ; 
few months’ time you'll soon be thrown into much higher life than this—anio,) 
really beautiful, and rich, and accomplished women ”—{and, thought Gamo, 
you'll resemble a monkey that has found his way into a rich tulip-bed !] 

“Fancy Miss Tag-rag standing beside her.” 

“Ha, ha!” gently laughed Gammon—* both of them, in their way, are yer 
worthy persons; “ but ”’—Here the ladies withdrew. “T'was no part of Gay. 
mon’s plans that Titmouse should become the son-in-law of either Quirk ¢; 
Tag-rag. 

As soon as Quirk had taken the head of the table, and the gentlemen draw 
together, the bottles were pushed round very briskly, accompanied by no les § 
than three different sorts of snuff-boxes, all belonging to Mr. Quirk—all of then | 
presents from clients. One wasa huge affair of Botany Bay wood, with a very 
flaming ins¢ription on the inside of the lid, from which it appeared that its ami- 
ble donors, who were trying the effect of a change of climate on their moni 
health at the expense of a grateful country, owed their valuable lives to the 
professional skill and exertions of “Caleb Quirk, Esq.” In short, the other 





him as very possible that, within a few months’ time, he should be in possession 
of a magnificent gold snuff-box, in acknowledgement of the services he shouli 
have rendered to his distinguished guest and client. Titmouse was in the hig!- 
est possible spirits. This, his first glimpse into high life, equalled all his expecta- 
tions. Round and round went the bottles—crack went joke after joke. Slang 
sung song upon song, of, however, so very coarse and broad a character as inf- 
nitely disgusted Gammon, and apparently shocked the alderman ;—though | 
greatly distrust that old sinner’s sincerity in the matter. Then Ghastly’s per 
formances commenced. Poor fellow! he exerted himself to the utmost to eam 
the good dinner he had just devoured: but when he was in the very middle o! 
one of his most impassioned scenes—undoubtedly “ teaiing a passion to rags,” 
—interrupted Mr. Quirk, impatiently—‘ Come, come, Ghastly, we've had enoug 
of that sort—it don’t suit at all—don’t roar so, man !” 

Poor Ghastly instantly resumed his seat with a chagrined and mournful az. 

“Give us something funny,” said the alderman. 

** Let’s have the chorus of Pigs and Ducks,” said Quirk; “ you do that‘ 
markable well. 1 could fancy the animals were runnir.g and squealing and quae 
ing all about the room.” ‘The actor did as he was desired, commencing wit! 
sigh, and was much applauded. At length Gammon happened to get into a (is 
cussion with Mr. Bluster upon some point connected with the Habeas Cor 
Act, in which our friend Gammon, who never got heated in discussion, and \°: 
very accurate in whatever he kaew, had glaringly the best of it. His ca 
smiling self-possession almost drove poor Bluster frantic. The less he knew. 0! 
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, course the louder he talked, the more vehement and positive he became 


length offering a bet that he wasright; et which Gammon bowed, smiled, 3 
closed the discussion. While engaged in it, he of course had been unable to kee) 
his eye upon Titmouse, who drunk, consequently, like a little fish, never lett: 
the bottle pass him. Every one about him filled his glass every time—w.) 
should not he? 

Hug sat next to Viper; feared him, and avoided discussion with him; ! 
though they agreed in their politics, which were of the loosest and lowest ri 
cal description, they had a persona! antipathy each to the other. In spite ©: 
their wishes, they at length got entangled in a very virulent controversy, and sa 
so many insulting things to each other, that the rest of the company, who had io! 
some time been amused, got at length—not disgusted—but alarmed, for the pos 
sible results. Mr. Quirk, therefore, interfered. 

“Bravo! bravo! bravo!” he exclaimed, as Viper concluded a most enve 
nomed passage, “‘ that will do, Viper—whip it into the next Flash—twill be 4 
capital leader! It will produce asensation! Andin the meantime, gentlemen, 
let me request you to fill your glasses—bumpers—for I’ve a toast to propose, ! 
which you’ll all feel interested when you hear who's the subject of it. It 1s 4 
gentleman who is likely soon to be elevated to a station which Nature has forme“ 
him—hem! hem !—to adorn.” 

“Mr. Quirk’s proposing your health, Titmouse !” whispered Gammon to his 
companion, who, having been very restless for some time, had at length become 
quite silent ; his head resting on his hand, his elbow on the table—his eyes |! 
guidly half open, and his face exceedingly pale. Gammon saw that he was “ 
truth in a very ticklish condition. 

“ I—wish—you’d—let me—go out—I’m—devilish ill !” said Titmouse, faintly- 
Gammon made a signal to Quirk, who instantly ceased his speech ; and coming 
down to Titmouse, he and Gammon hastily led him out of the room, and into the 
nearest bedchamber, where he began to be very ill, and so continued for several 
hours. Old Quirk, who was a long-headed man, was delighted by this occurrence; 
for he saw that if he insisted on Titmouse’s being put to bed and passing the 
night—and perhaps the next day—at Alibi House, it would enable Miss Quirk !° 
bring her attractions to bear upon him effectively, by exhibiting those delicat¢ 
and endearing attentions which are so soothing, and indeed necessary to an iv 
lid. ‘Titmouse continued indisposed during the whole of the night ; and, e2!!y 
in the morning, it was thought advisable to send for a medical man, who p! 
nounced Titmouse to be in danger of a bilious fever, and to require rest, 4% 

care, and medical attendance for some days to come. This was rather “‘° 


much of a good thing” for old Quirk—but there was no remedy. Foresee!"5 
that Titmouse would be thrown constantly, for some little time to come, 10!° 
Miss Quirk’s company, her prudent parent enjoined upon Mrs. Alias, his siste", 
the necessity of impressing on his daughter's mind the great uncertainty th 
after all, existed as to Titmouse’s prospects ; and the consequent necessity tet? 
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two were trophies of a similar description, of which their possessor was very 
justly not a little proud ; and as he saw Titmouse admiring them, it occurred to [7 
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ith a vi ither failure or success—to 

. for her to regulate her conduct with a view to either ;, 
— her affections, as it were, in abeyance. But the fact was, aye 5 
had so o'ten heard the subject of Titmouse’s brilliant expressions = Bee by 
or father, and knew so well his habitual pradence and caution, t at Aor: 
pon Titmouse’s speedy possession of ten thousand a-year as a matter, pec? 
griainty. She was a girl of some natural shrewdness, but of an early a> § 
fon to maudlin sentimentality. Had she been blessed with the vigilant aS 
foctionate care of a mother as she grew up, (her mother having died when Miss 
Quirk was but achild,) and been thrown among a different set of people from 
Jose who constantly visited at Alibi House—and of whom a very favorable spe- 
nen las been laid before the reader—Miss Quirk might really have become a 
., sensible and agreeable girl. As it was, her manners had contracted a cer- 
_, coarseness, which at length overspread her whole character ; and the selfish 
snd mercenary motives by which she couk! not fail to perceive all her father’s 
! ct regulated, infected herself. She resolved, therefore, to be governed 


conuu 


by the considerations so urgently pressed upon her by both her father and 








her aunt. ‘ P F 
"I; was several days before Titmouse was allowed by his medical man to quit 
.edroom; and it is impossible for any woman not to be touched by the sight 
sadden change effected in a man by severe indisposition and suffering— 
yen be that man so poor a creature as Titmouse. He was very pale, and con- 
lcrably reduced by the severe nature of his complaint, and of the powerful 
jnedicines which had been administered to him. When he made his first appear- 
ance before Miss Quirk, one afternoon, with somewhat feeble gait, and a languid 
air that mitigated, if it did not obliterate, the foolish and conceited expression of 
is features, she really regarded him with considerable interest ; and, though she 
mignt hardly have owned it ‘even to herself, his expected good fortune invested 
him with a kind of subdued radiance. Ten thousand a-year !—Miss Quirk’s 
heart uttered! By the time that he was well enough to take his departure, 
she had, at his request, read over to him nearly half of that truly interesting work 
—the Newgate Calendar; she had sung to him, and played to him, whatever he 
had asked her; and, inshort, she felt that if she could but be certain that he 
would gain his great lawsuit, and step into ten thousand a-year, she could love 
him. She insisted, on the day of his quitting Alibi House, that he should write 

-albam; and he very readily complied. It was nearly ten minutes before 

jild get a pen to suit him. At length he succeeded, and left the following 

+ memento of himself in the very centre of a fresh page :— 


** Tittlebat Titmouse Is My name, 
England Is My Nation, 

London Is My dwelling-Place, 
And Christ Is My Salvation. 
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‘“TrrTLEBAT TITMoUsE, 
** halibi lodge.” 

Miss Quirk turned pale with astonishment and vexation on seeing this elegant 
and interesting addition to her album. ‘Titmouse, on the contrary, looked at it 
with no little pride; for having had a capital pen, and his heart being in the 
task, he had produced what he conceived to be a very superior specimen of pen- 
manship: in fact, the signature was by far the best he had ever written. When 
he hat gone, Miss Quirk was twenty times on the point of tearing out the leaf 
whic had been so dismally disfigured; but on her father coming home in the 

vung, Le laughed heartily—* and as to tearing it out,” said he, ‘let us first 
see which way the verdict is.” 

T.tmouse became, after this, a pretty frequent visitor at Alibi House; grow- 
ing more and more attached to Miss Quirk, who, however, conducted herself to- 
wards him with much judgment. His inscription on her album had done a vast 
deal towards cooling down the ardor with which she had been disposed to regard 
the future owner of ten thousand-a-year. Poor Snap seemed to have lost 

| chance, being treated with greater coldness by Miss Quirk on every succeed- 
ing visit to Alibi House. At this he was sorely discomfited ; for she would have 
watever money her father might die possessed of, besides a commanding inter- 
est in the partnership business. ’Twas a difficult thing for him to preserve his 
temper in close intimacy with Titmouse, who had so grievously interfered with 
his prospects. 


even 


The indisposition I have been mentioning, prevented Titmouse from paying 
his promised visit to Satin Lodge. On returning to his lodgings, from Alibi 
House, he found that Tag-rag had either called or sent every day to enquire 
after him with the most affectionate anxiety ; and one or two notes lying on his 
table, apprised him of the lively distress which the ladies of Satin Lodge were 
enduring on his account, and implored him to lose not a moment in communica- 
ting the state of his health, and personally assuring them of his safety. Though 
the image of Miss Quirk was continually before his eyes, Titmouse, neverthe- 


less, had cunning enough not to drop the slightest hint to the Tag-rags of the 
true state of his feelings. Whenever any enquiry, with ill-disguised anxiety, 
was made by Mrs. Tag-rag concerning Alibi House and its inmates, Titmouse 
would, to be sure, mention Miss Quirk, but in such a careless and slighting way 
as gave great consolation and encouragement to Tag-rag, his wife, and daughter. 
When at Mr. Quirk’s, he spoke somewhat unreservedly of the amiable inmates 
of Satin Lodge. These two mansions were almost the only private residences 
visited by Titmouse, who spent his time much in the way which I have already 
described. How he got through his days I can hardly tell. At his lodgings, he 
got up very late, and went to bed very late. He never read any thing except- 
ing occasionally a song-book lent him by Snap, or a novel, or some such book as 
* Boxiana,” from the circulating library. Dawdling over his dress and his break- 
fast, then whistling and humming, took up so much of every day as he passed 
at his lodgings. The rest was spent in idling about the town, looking in at shop 
windows, and now and then going to some petty exhibition. When evening 
came, he was generally joined by Snap, when they would spend the night toge- 
ther in the manner I have already described. As often as he dared, he called at 
Messrs. Quirk, Gammon, and Snap’s office at Saffron Hill, and worried them not 
a little by enquiries concerning the state of his affairs, and the cause of the delay 
in commencing proceedings. As for Huckaback, by the way, Titmouse cut 
him entirely ; saying that he was a devilish low fellow, and it was no use know- 
ing him. He made many desperate efforts, both personally and by letter, to re- 
new his acquaintance with Titmouse, but in vain. I may as well mention, by 
the way, that as soon as Snap got scent of the little money transaction between 
his friend and Huckaback, he called upon the latter, and tendering him twelve 
shillings, demaaded up the document which he had extorted from Titmouse. 
Huckaback held out obstinately for some time—but Snap was too much for him, 
and talked in sucha formidable strain about an indictment for a conspiracy (!) 
and fraud, that Huckaback at length consented, on receiving twelve shillings, 
to deliver up the document to Snap, on condition of Snap’s destroying it on the 
spot. ‘This wasdone, and so ended all intercourse—at least on this side of the 
grave—between Titmouse and Huckaback. 

The sum allowed by Messrs. Quirk and Gammon to Titmouse, was amply 
sufficient tu have kept him in comfort ; but it never would have enabled him to 
lead the kind of life which I have described—and he would certainly have got 
very awkwardly involved had it not been for the kindness of Snap in advancing 
him, from time to time, such sums as his exigencies required. In fact, matters 
went on as quietly and smoothly as possible for several months—till about the 
middle of November, when an event occurred that seemed to threaten the total 
demolition of all his hopes and expectations [which will be given in the next 
‘Spirit of the Times.”’] Blackwood’s Magazine for May, 1840. 


DONIZETTI, THE COMPOSER. 


(Translated from a Belgian Journal.j 














Among the many imitators ef Rossini who has rushed into the new paths 


which he has opened to dramatic music, he who has distiguished himself above | 


all the rest, and obtained the nearest station to the maestro, is Gaetano Doni- 
zetti. Lorn at Bergamo, in 1797, he was taught the first rudiments of music at 
the Lyceum of that town, and received afterwards the lessons of the celebrated 
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/nor n detrimental to him, it has been, on 
the contrary, as of those qualities, for Donizetti is a striking in- 
stance of the abuse of the faculties. His fruitful imagination, and the prodigious 


facility with which he are almost stifled by their own excess. His 
works betray, too evidently, the absence of that close application, of that rigid 
taste, that wholesome dread of the public, and that severity towards himself, 
without which perfection cannot be attained. Donizetti has often been a god- 
send to the of the Italian theatres. 

When the Carnival approaches, when a piece has failed, or a theatre lacks no- 
velty, a libretto is b t to him, and a week ora fortnight after he will hand a 
complete score to the impatient ampresario. Such was the case with L’Elisire 
d’ Amore, that opera buffa having, it is affirmed, been composed, learnt, rehearsed, 
mis en scene, and publicly performed, at Milan, within the short space of twenty 
days. Most of the works thus rapidly produced are doomed, indeed, to live but 
little longer than the time which the composer has bestowed upon them. Doni- 
zetti, who is not above forty-three years old, has, perhaps, already written operas 
as numerous as the inexhaustible M. Scribe’s vaudevilles. But out of this im- 
mense family, many of whose names their sire himself has almost forgotten, a 
large proportion have not outlived the year or month of their birth. Tn Italy, 

owever, composers have often to deal with very tractable audiences. ‘At Na- 
ples, for instance,” to quote the ablest of the living critics of France, “ an opera 
will succeed, provided it eontain only two morceauz, in which the first tenor or 
la diva may make a furore ; during the remainder of the piece the company 
take ices, play at cards, or chat; no attention is paid to the subject of the piece, 
to its melody, invention, or dramatic propriety ; a reminiscence runs little risk of 
being recognised, unless it be a copy, and a manifest theft ;\ and to fail before an 
attentive audience, a score must be truly sublime from beginning to end, which 
would render the fiascos which take place from time to time quite inexplicable, 
if the influence of the singers and the cabals they got up against the composers 
and managers were not so well known. But whether they fail or be extolled to 
the heavens it is seldom that operas endure in Italy beyond “/’espace d’un matin 
—the time that roses and poppies live. 


Donizetti is professor of counter-point at the Conservatoire of Music of Na- 
ples ; he has an extensive knowledge of the art of singing, and accompanies on 
the piano with remarkable skill; he is, therefore, justly reckoned as a teacher 
among the ablest musicians of Italy. He has now been for some time at Paris, 
where he has had an opportunity of displaying his powers by writing for four 
theatres in one year. A critique of Les Martyrs, the grand opera in four acts, 
which he has recently produced at the Académie Royale de Musique, has already 
appeared in the columns of this journal. It is but an adaptation to the French 
opera of Poliutto, a score written at Naples, at the suggestion of that lamented 
singer Nourrit, who was about to enact the principal part in it at San Carlo when 
the representation of the piece was prohibited by the Neapolitan Government. 
The libretto of Poliutto, the subject of which had been taken by Romain from 
Corneille’s tragedy of the same name, has been adapted to the French stage by 
M. Scribe, of dramatic celebrity. 


Che Crack Story of the Man Magazines. 


JUDITH ; OR, THE OPERA-BOX. 











FROM ‘‘BLACKWOOD’S MAGAZINE’’ FOR MAY. 





A volume of tales by the celebrated Evcene Scrire, fell lately into our hands ; 
and as we had never met with any of his performances in that department, 
though every stage in Eorope is supplied with his innumerable Farces, and 
though we have seen, at a moderate computation, five hundred of them for oar 
own share, we thought it likely that our readers would have the same curiosity as 
ourselves to see him in a walk to which he is so little accustomed ; and we pre- 
sent them with the story which we consider the best in the collection. 


Cuarter I. 

One evening, if I remember rightly, it was at the end of 1831—there was a 
great crowd at the Opera, for Taglioni was to dance. The spectators had crowded 
themselves on the steps of the orchestra, and the extra stools furnished for the 
friends of the conductor, formed a sort of barricade which I found it difficult to 
surmount, amidst cries of “‘ Hush, hush, silence, silence !”’ from the enthusiastic 
amateurs whom I disturbed. For when Taglioni dances, one not only gazes but 
listens. It seems as if the eye were not sufficient to admire with. I found my- 
self in an awkward position, forced to stand amidst a group of my friends whom 
I met there by appointment, and who were too much crowded to make room for 
me, when a young man rose and offered me his seat, which of course I declined, 
not wishing to deprive him of the pleasure of the spectacle. 

“Tt is no deprivation,” he said; ‘I am guing out.” 

I accepted his offer with thanks; and my obliging neighbor cast a last look at 
the stage before taking his departure, stopped an instant, and leaning his back 
against the box of General Claparede, seemed to look for some one in the dis- 
tance ; an.l then, sinking gradually into a profound reverie, thought no more of 
retiring. 

He was right in saying I did not deprive him of the view; for, turning his 
back to the stage—seeing nothing—hearing nothing—he appeared entirely to 
forget where he was. I examined him attentively. It was impossible to ima- 
gine a face more handsome or expressive. Dressed simply and elegantly, there 
was scmething noble and distinguished in all his movements. He seemed about 
five-and-twenty ; his fine black eyes were fixed incessantly on a front box of the 
second tier with an indefinable expression of melancholy and despair. Involun- 
tarily I turned in that direction, and I saw that the box was empty. 

“He expects somebody who has not come!” I said. “She has deceived 
him—she is ill—or-her father has prevented her—and he loves and expects in 
vain! Poor young man!” And I watched as attentively as he ; I pitied him, 
and would have given the world to see the door of the box opened—but it re- 
mained closed the whole night. 

The ballet was about to end ; and while the inferior dancers were performing, 
conversation as usual proceeded almost aloud. Among other things we talked 
of Robert le Diable, which was then in rehearsal, and was about to appear in a 
few days. My friends made all sorts of inquiries—about the music—the ballets 
—the situations, &c., and begged very earnestly to attend the last rehearsals.— 
A rehearsal seems so strange and wonderful to those unaccustomed to it! I 
promised to introduce them, and we all rose up to go away—for the curtain was 
about to fall—and as I found myself near my unknown friend, who remained 
still motionless in the same place, I expressed my regret that I had accepted 
his offer, and my gratification if I could do anything to oblige him in return. 

“You can do so quite easily,” he replied ; “ Ihave just gathered that you are 
M. Meyerbeer.” 

‘“T have not that honor ”’ 

“At any rate, you are one of the authors of Robert le Diable!” 

* After a sort,” I said; “I wrote the words.” 

“Well, then,” he rejoined, “‘let me be present at the rehearsal to-morrow.” 

‘“* We are so little prepared as yet, that | can only ventureto ask my friends.” 

“That is one reason more for my repeating the request.” 

“ And,” I said, “I am delighted you have repeated it on those terms.” 

He shook my hand, and the hour was fixed for the following day. 

He wag exact to his appointment; we walked for a few minutes about the 
stage bipore the rehearsal commenced. He spoke gravely, yet pleasantly and 
cleverly ; but it was easy to perceive that it nee ‘ed an effort to keep up the 
conversation, and that he was pre-occupied with otherthoughts. Our goddesses 
of the dance and of the song began to arrive one after another. Several times 
I perceived him tremble, and once his agitation was so great that he had to sup- 
port himself on the side scenes. I began to suspect he was a rejected lover of 








German composer, Simon Mayr. Being at a later period at Bologna, he became 
the papil of Pilotti and of Father Mattei, one of the greatest professors of coun- 
ter-point in Italy. He had already become known to the musical world by va- 
rious overtures, violin quatuors, songs, masses, and other pieces of sacred music, | 
when he suddenly enlisted. Donizetti, however, soon found that his military 
duties were ill-suited to the indulgenee of his musical disposition ; he felt dis- 
gusted with his new career, and endeavored to obtain a furlough, in order to 
write for the theatre, which was the object of his ambition. His application was 
at first obstinately resisted, but in the meantime, his first opera having been suc- 
cessfully performed, it excited the sympathy of his superiors, and he was at 
length sutfered to quit the service. He then devoted himself entirely to com- 


position, and within a few years produced a large number of operas. .\t Venice 


he gave * Enrico,” “ Conte di Borgogna,’”” * La Follia,” “Le Nozze in Villa,” 
and ‘*I] Falegname di Livonia ;” at Rome, “ Zoraide di Granada ;” at Naples, 


“lla Zingara” and “La Lettera Anonima;” and at Milan, in 1822, ‘“* Chiara e 
All those productions, the early offspring of Donizetti's talents, be- 
tray the haste with which they were ushered into the world, but the composer's 


Sorafina,”’ 


style, though a strong imitation of Rossini’s, has since assumed a high character. 
his improvement is displayed in the following serious operas :—* Anna Bolena,” 


given at N.ples, as well as “ Elizabeth 4 Kenilworth,” “‘ Gianni di Calais ” (1828), 
‘ L’Esule di Roma” (1829), “Giovanne Grey ” (1833), “Gemma di Vergy” 
(1835); at Milan, “Lucrezia Borgia” (1834); at Paris, ‘Marino Faliero” 
(1835); and “ Parisina”’ (1838). To these serious operas is to be added “ Lu- 
cia di Lammermoor,” one of the compositions which have most contributed to- 
wards Donizetti's reputation. In the buffo style, ‘‘ L’Elisire d’Amore” is the 
w ork which has obtained most fame, though we have to mention also “ I] Nuovo 
Pourceaugnae ” and “I Pazzi Pe ettv.” 

Nothing is wanting to Donizetti, neither ideas, science, the force of ensemble, 


one of our Clios or Terpsichores—a suspicion which his extreme handsomeness 
'and his “style” altogether rendered, by no means probable ; and in reality I 
| was mistaken. He spoke to no one—went near no one—and, moreover, no one 
knew who he was. 
| The rehearsal began. I looked for him in the orchestra among the amateurs 
| —he was not there; and though the body of the house was somewhat dark, | 
thought I saw him in the front box which he had gazed on so constantly the night 
before. I was anxious to make sure of this; and at the end of the rehearsal, 
after the admirable trio of the fifth act, I ascended to the second tier. Meyer- 
beer, who had something to say to me, accompanie! me. We arrived at the 
box, of which the door was half open, and saw the unknown with his head resting 
on his hands. At our approach he turned quickly round and’ rose up—his pale 
face was covered with tears! Meyerbeer was overjoyed, and, without saying a 
word, shook his hand most kindly, as if to thank him. The unknown, trying to 
conceal his embarrassment, muttered some words of compliment in such a vague 
and unconnected manner, that we saw he had not listened to the performance ; 
and that for two hours he had been thinking of anything rather than the music. 
Meyerbeer whispered to me in despair—‘ The wretch has not heard a note ' 

We all three descended the stairs; and, crossing the large beautiful court 
which leads to the Rue Grange Bateliere, the unknown bowed to M. Sausseret, 
who at that time had the letting of the seats. 

I went to M. Sausseret—* You know that handsome young fellow who has 
just left me?” 

“M. Arthur—Rue du Helder—No. 9. I know nothing more—he [as en- 
gaged a box on the second tier for this winter.” 

‘He was there this moment,” I said. 

“Then he seems to use it in the moming only for he never goes near it at 
} night. The box is always empty.” 
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aseottta: fact the whole week the door was never opened—the box remained 
The first appearance of Robert was now n ; 

devil of an author is overwhelmed with applicaticas tee Pre eemneee . 


may imagine what time he has to attend to his play, and t ow 
tailments that may be required. He has to thes letters = 2 a aplory cur= 


in upon him err all quarters, and it is invariably the ladies who are most ex= 
ac.ing on such nights. You were to have got me two boxes, and I have onl 
got one.” ‘You promised me No. 10, next to the General’s, and the hen 
sent me No. 15, next to Madame D——, whom I detest, and who casts “4 int 
the shade with her diamonds.”—A first night is a time when you get into scra ~ 
with your best friends, who, perhaps, overlook it in a few days if your piece 
“takes,” but who nurse their indignation a long time if you are damned ; so that 
you are punished both by them and the public at the same time. Misfortune 
never come alone. Well, then, on the morning of the first night of Robert, £ 
| had promised a box to some ladies ; but the manager took it away from me to 
give it to—a journalist! I complained. He replied, “Tis for a journalist—you 
understand '—a journalist who hates you ; but who has promised—thanks to my 
politeness in giving him your box—to speak favorably of the music.” 

It was impossible to resist an argument like this ; and the box was given up. 
But where was I to bestow my fair friends, whose wrath was a much more 
serious matter to me than that of the journalist '—I luckily remembered my un- 
known acquaintance, and went to his residence ; his room was very simple and 
unostentatious, particularly for a man who had a box at the Opera. 

‘My dear sir,” I said, “I come to ask you a great favor.” 

“* Say on.” 

“Do you intend to be present at the first representation of Robert le Diable— 
in your box, I mean?” 

He appeared embarrassed; and replied with some hesitation—‘I should be 
very happy—but—it is impossible.” 

‘Have you disposed of it?” 

‘“ No.” 

“Will you give it up to me—you will get me out of an awkward predica- 
ment.” 

His trouble seemed to increase every moment—he could not refuse me ; and 
at last, as if making a great effort tocommand himself, he said, “I agree, but 
upon one condition,—that you put nobody into that box but men.” 

‘Impossible, my dear sir, I ask it expressly to accommodate some ladies.” 

He was silent for a while; “ And among those ladies,” he said, “is there any 
one you love?” 

** Undoubtedly,” I replied. 

“Then take the box,” he said, “ for I leave Paris to-day.” 

I made a motion expressive of interest and curiosity, and he seemed to divine 
my thoughts; fur he took me by the hand, and said, “ You no doubt perceive 
that certain fond and sad remembrances attach themselves to that box. I can 
communicate them to no one. Of what use is it to complain wher one is mise- 
rable—and hopeless—and when it is all by his own fault !” 

That night the first representation of Robert took place, and my friend Mey- 
erbeer achieved a triumph which resounded all through Europe. Since that 
time many other events, literary and political,—many other successes, and many 
failures have occurred. I saw no more of M. Arthur—I thought of him no 
more—I had forgotten him. 

A night or two ago I found myself once more in the orchestra, at the right 
side of the Opera. It was not to see Robert—it was to see the Huguenots—five 
years had passed away. 

‘“* You come late,” said one of my friends, a professor of civil law, who has as 
much ‘esprit’ at night as erudition in the morning. 

‘** And you are very wrong in so doing,” added a little man dressed in black, 
with a sharp voice and a powdered head, as he tapped me on the shoulder. E 
turned round, and saw M. Baraton, the notary of my family. 

“You here!” I cried—“ and your office ” 

“Sold it three months ago—I am rich—I am a widower—I am sixty years old 
—I have been twenty years married, and thirty years a notary—I think I am en- 
titled to a little enjoyment.” 

‘And he has now been a subscriber to the Opera for eight days,” said the pro- 
fessor of civil law. 

“Ay, to be sure ; I like to laugh; I like comedy, and so I have bought an 
admission here.” 

“ And why not at the Francais ?” 

“Oh! not half so amusing as here—one sees and hears the most extraordinary 
things in the world. These gentlemen know every thing—there is not a box of 
which they do not know the history.” 

“Indeed!” I cried, and mechanically turned towards the box on the second 
tier, which had so excited my curiosity some years before. What was my amaze- 
ment! That night it was empty as before; and the only empty one in the 
whole house ! 

I was delighted to have a history to tell, and in a few words related all that E 
have now told you. I was listened to with attention: my friends were lost in 
conjecture—the professor tried to recall some ancient recollections—the little 
notary smiled maliciously. 

“ Well, gentlemen,” I said to them, “which of you (who know every thing) 
can unriddle this enigma for us? who can tell us the story of that mysterious 
box ! 

They were all silent, even the professor, who passed his hand over his brow 
as if to refresh his recollection of some anecdote, and would probably have 
finished by inventing one appropriate to the occasion, if the notary had given 
him time. 

“Who will tell you that story?” he exclaimed, with an air of triumph, “ wha 
but I!—I know the whole particulars.” 

“You, M. Baraton?” 

“To be sure.” 

“Go on then—go on,”—and we all drew near to listen. 

“Go on, M. Baraton.”’ 

“Well, then,” said the little notary, with an important look, and taking @ 
pinch of snuff, “ which of you was acquainted with a 

But at that moment the first crash of the overture began—and M. Baraton, 
who piqued himself on not losing a single note, stopped immediately, and said— 
“ After the first act, gentlemen.” 








Cuaprter II. 

‘“‘Gentlemen,” said the notary, when the first act of the Huguenots was finish- 
ed, ‘*Queen Marguerite has to be dressed with all her maids of honor—the castle 
and gardens of Chenonceaux have to be got ready ; and the interval will be long 
enough, J think, to enable me to tell you the story you wish to hear.” And after 
a placid pinch of snuff, which gave him time to collect his thoughts, M. Baraton 
commenced in these words :— 

“Which of you, gentlemen, was acquainted with the little Judith ?” 

We all looked at each other, and the oldest frequenter of the orchestra was 
puzzled. 

‘The little Judith,” he went on, “who some seven or eight years ago was 
brought out as 2 figurante in the ballet ?” eu 2 

“Stay,” said the professor of civil law, with somewhat of a pedantic air, “@ 
little blonde who was one of the pages in the Muette !” 

‘She was dark,” said the notary ; “as to the part you attribute to her, I have 
| no positive document on the subject, and prefer relying on your immense erudi~ 
tion.” 

The professor bowed. 

‘‘ But whether dark or fair, there was one thing that nobody disputed, and that 
was, that the little Judith was a charming creature. And another point, which 
appeared undeniable, was, that her aunt, Madame Bonnivet, was porteress in 

the Rue Richelieu, in the house of an old gentleman, whose confidential mana- 
cer she had once been; some said his cook; but Madame Bonnivet disdained 
the impeachment, and went on, quietly plying her knitting needles, and managing 
for the different lodgers, while her niece even already began making conquests. 
For it was impossible to pass the porter’s lodge without being struck with the 
extraordinary beauty of little Judith, who was scarcely twelve years old. Her 
eves even then were the finest in the world ; her teeth like pearls; her form ex- 
quisitely graceful ; and in whatever dress she wore, she had the most distingué 
‘air imaginable; and, to crown all, an expressive, clear, and open countenance, 
with something radiant and coquettish in its very innocence. In short, she gave 
promise of one of those glorious combinations of grace and beauty, enough to 
turn peeple’s heads, and, as a poet would say, to change the fate of empires. 

People paid Madame Bonnivet so many compliments every day on the loveli- 
ness of her niece, that she determined to make considerable sacrifices for her 
education. She sent her, therefore, toa charity school, where little girls were 
taught to read and write—an enormous amount of instruction, the advantages 
of which were soon felt by Madame Bonnivet herself; who, in her papecty 4 
porteress, had found it rather difficult to make out the different a re 
to send the letters and parcels to their respective destinations. er too 3 sd 
duty on herself, tothe universal satisfaction of all concerned ; and Madame Bon- 
nivet being now persuaded that with such an educat 


ion, superadded to so much 
beauty, her niece was sure to make a sensation in the world, she waited impa- 
tiently for an opening. 


It was not long before an gr ager’ presented itself. 
M. Rosambeau, the ballet-master, who rented one 0 


the attics, offered to give 
little Judith some lessons; and in a few days after, 


Madame Bonnivet commu- 
nicated in confidence to all the ladies of her acquaintance, that her niece had 
| been accepted as one of the corps de ba 





let of the Opera—a piece of news which 
| of course was spread far and wide, and flew rapidly from door to door along the 
| whole extent of the Rue Richelieu. 
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unnoticed 


house, where all the lodge 

watchful as a d , never left her; accompanied 

the theatre in the morning, brought her home at ni 

days in the green-room knitting her stockings, ale 
ised her steps. You w 


Judith 
however you choose to express that great object of an actress’s ambition. 
this way they leave the yoo Bg are rich—they reform; a 
—for all pretty dancers, you may have remarked, have invaria 
highest Bre ec, Tere eo her niece, now weaned from t 
spangles and paste diamonds, to a flourishing stockbroker, or” 

“ A retired notary,” added the professor. 

M. Baraton shrugged his shoulders. “Of course,” he said: 
time thoughts of such prodigious advancement ha 
of either Madame Bonnivet or her niece. Ambiti 





on grows on us by degrees.” 


“ But Judith,” I said ; “what became of Judith ?” for I saw the curtain about 


to rise. 

“ Judith! I’m coming to her directly.” 
caution, could not binder her niece from 
mornings in the green-room, and, above all, 4 
stage—a region where the aunt found it imposs! 
things that astonished her. 

One of the nymphs or sylphid 
Judith, look in the orchestra—at the nig 

“Who?” said Judith. ; ; Ba 

“That handsome young man with the cachemire vest ; don’t you see him? 

«« What does it all mean!” 


“TT truck him.” , 
“ Strack him?” said Judith, astonished. 


ht—how hard he is looking at me.” 


“Ha, ha!” said the nymph, “what a simpleton you are—girls, here's a cu- 


riosity—she has never had an admirer !” 
« All her aunt’s fault,” said another of the sylphs. 
“Indeed! Well, if I had an aunt so ridiculous, I would” 





‘Hush, hush, you know nothing about it,” replied the other, who seemed a 
few years older; she perhaps has serious intentions about little Judith, and, to 


keep her from the dangers of love, is going to give her to a protector.” 
“She !” rejoined the other, “‘ she hasu’t wit enough to get her one. 
fortune would be too much to expect.” 


Judith did not lose a syllable, but had not courage to ask any body for an ex- 
But she understood enough te see she was looked down upon, and 
she naturally had an intense desire to avenge herself, to humble her companions, 
and fill them with rage and envy. Accordingly, when Madame Bonnivet in- 
formed her on their return, with a solemn face, that she would introduce her to a 
protector—a noble and rich protector—her first sensation was one of joyful sur- 


planation. 


prise ; and her aunt, who had not expected such a reception for her news, pro- 
ceeded in rapture. 

‘Yes, my darling niece, an admirable person in all respects—a person who 
will secure your happiness, and a provision for your aunt ; and indeed he can’t 
do less, after all the trouble and expense your education has cost me.” 

Here the good aunt wiped away a few tears; and Judith, who was moved by 
the appearance of so much tenderness, only ventured to ask who was the pro- 
tector, and how she had deserved such generosity. 

‘You shall know in good time,” replied the aunt; “but in the meanwhile 
your companions will die with spite.” 

This was the very thing Judith wanted; and great indeed was the surprise, 
when the intelligence became known in the green-room. 

“Ts it possible? a creature like that! a figurante—a chorus-girl, and I a first 
dancer—'tis disgusting.!” 

“ Quite right,” said the others ; “she is so good ; she deserves her good-luck, 
she is so sweet and pretty.” And in short, if it had been a marriage to a duke, 
they could not have made more exclamations, or envied her advancement more 
sincerely. Ag there could no longer be any doubt upon the subject, when her 
aunt appeared that evening in a magnificent shawl of ‘Ternaux. 
this protector be t some rich old curmudgeon—some gouty old bachelor, or worn- 
out old rowé? But to all these questions Judith maintaixed a prudent reserve ; 
one great reason of which probably was, that she did not know a syllable about 
the matter. 


In a few days she had quitted the porter’s lodge to live with her aunt in a | 


charming suite of rooms in the Rue de Provence—a bedroom furnished splen- 
didly, and a boudoir so tasteful, so elegantly fitted up, that the aunt never ven- 
tured to approach it ; she preferred sitting in the dining-parlor, or indeed in the 
kitchen; she felt so much more at her ease there thanelsewhere. But day after 
day passed on, and nobody appeared, which struck Judith as something rather 
strange ; for Judith was without education, but not without sense. Her candor and 
naiveté proceeded from innocence, not from stupidity ; and after thinking over her 
position for some time, she would have given the world for somebody to coasult 
—for some one to defend her against this protector whom she did not know, and 
whom she feared and hated. fis true, the only idea she had formed of him was 
of an ugly old man? for her companions had prepared her for nothing else by 
their conversations. She accordingly trembled, and had almost fainted with agi- 
tation, when, on the fifth day, her aunt threw open the door and announced the 
expected visiter. 

Judith would have risen to receive him with proper respect, but her limbs 
shook, and she sank back again upon the sofa. When at length she raised her eyes, 
she saw standing before her a handsome young man of twenty-two or twenty- 
three years old, of a noble and elegant appearance, who looked at her with a 
kind and benevolent expression. 4 one instant she felt she was safe. A per- 
son who looked at her with so soft a smile would be her defender from all evil, 
and from him she would have nothing to fear. 

‘“‘ Mademoiselle,” he said, in a calm and respectful tone ; but perceiving that 
Madame Bonnivet was still in the room, he made her a sign, and she immediate- 
ly remembered she had orders to give about the dinner—‘ Mademoiselle, you 
are here at home, I hope you will be happy; but pardon me if I have the honor 
of seeing you but seldom—other engagements will prevent me the pleasure. I 
therefore lay claim to but one title—that of your friend ; to but one privilege— 
that of satisfying your slightest wish.” 

Judith did not reply; but the beating of her heart lifted up the light muslin 
of her pelerin. 

“As to your aunt,” and this he said with a scarcely perceptible tone of con- 
tempt, “she will hereafter be at your command ; for I wish that you should give 
your commands to every one here, commencing with myself.” _ 

He then went near her, and took her hand, which he lifted to his lips, and 


seeing that the hand still trembled—“ Have I alarmed you!” he said; ‘be as- 
sured that I shall never repeat my visit except when you desire it—adieu, | 


Judith !” 

And he went away, leaving the poor girl in a state of emotion which she could 
not comprehend. All day long she thought of nothing but the handsome stran- 
ger with his beautiful black eyes. She had not ventured to look at him, and yet 
nothing he had done, not a movement had escaped her» She was uneasy, and 
lost her spirits ; her complexion grew pale, and her aunt smiled. 

When the stranger was spoken of, she blushed the deepest scarlet, and her aunt 
smiled again. 

But he returned no more, and she could not ask him to return. What had | 
she to complain of !—apartments beautifully furnished—servants and carriage at | 
her command—she had not a want in the world ! 

Z pave! etm re. her companions in the theatre, seeing her so brilliantly | 
nr » Acer ryt beauty, overwhelmed her with questions. But those 
the ? s made her have suspicions that there was something unusual in 
- os ~ transaction—that she was treated with a sort of disdain ; and she 
oa the ‘ama as much as she could, and never told her aunt even how 
pe Mone eter - ¥ 7 had been addressed. One night when the house was crowd- 
amy © stranger in the royal box looking at her. She nearly scream- 


ed with } . - , ; 
ae ha ako made a dancer miss the proper time, who was just then whirl- 


“* What’s the matter?” 
end of a garland. 

“Tis he! there he is!” 

“Is it possible! Count Arthur de V. 
of Charles X., and morever the handsomest 
complain of with such a friend to see you ey 
* Judith made no reply. She was too ha 
all who saw it, bowed to her from the 
ballet was finished, just when she was 
Arthur came to the side scenes, and 





said Nathalie, one of her friends who held the other 








, one of the young nobles of the Court | 
of them all! You have nothing to 
ery day.” 

oY. Arthur, to the great scandal of 
ng’s box ; and, better still, when the 
about to ascend to her a. 


said quite audibl be h 
Lord Chambe hea, Y, 80 as to by the 
honor of eam gating hoe. _ of the opera—* Will you allow me the 


ae "Ti * ‘ 
laugh he-aiestentan me," stammered Judith, without perceiving what a 


“ Make hast I will wai 
‘ ait for you on the stage.” 
ny no time, you may Wins ine i her dress ; and on returning 
e found Arthur in conversation with a group of i les, and with M. Lu- 





as the professor justly observed a few 


though belonging to the stage ; for she had been 
Bh oe alt ihe rs were decent Benedicks. 

ied her to 
t, and even remained whole 
her niece took lessons and 
pract er what became all this tinte of the large house 
im the Rue Richeliev. I can’t exactly say ; but people believe that a friend of 
Madame Bonnivet undertook all her duties there, in the expectation of the little 
making a catch ; for you are aware, gentlemen, that no one goes on the 


Opera boards unless with the hope of making a catch—gaining a settlement, “ 


nd the good aunt 
bly aunts of the 
he vanities of tin 


“but at that 
d never entered into the heads 


Madame Bonnivet, in spite of all her 
talking with her companions. In the 
t night when they were on the 
ble to follow—Judith heard some 


es, her companions, whispered in her ear—* See 


Such good 


But who could | 
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ith very warmly, and then 

gave her his arm before them all, and conducted her down the performers’ 

i ready to receive them; the got in, 

ee ae over her shoulders. 

tified ; but the gladness did not last long. 

Rue Grange Bateliere and the Rue de Pro- 
The 


! iage stopped ; Arthur got out and 
offered his hand to Judith. They went up oar N 
of her apartments. He rang the bell, c epoottally took his leave, and disap- 

Judith could not sleep. The conduct of the Count appeared so rude. He 
might at least have entered her room, and sat down for a moment. She knew 
very little, to be sure, of the manners of high society; but she thought that 
would have been mure 
feverish and disturbed ; and at daybreak got out of the bed and went to the win- 
dow to get cool. There, before her door, still stood the carriage with the fast 
grey horses; they pawed the ground with cold and impatience ; the coachman 
was asleep on his box. 

“* Excuse me, gentlemen,” said the notary, when he hed reached this part of his 
story; “the next act is just beginning, and I don’t wish to lose a word of the 
opera—when the curtain falls” 








Cuapter III. 
The next morning, and the next again, Judith opened her window at day- 
break. The Count’s carriage was always at the door! It was evident that he 


reason of such a proceeding ; and, as to asking him for an explanation, she could 
not have ventured on such presumption for the world. And, besides, she hardly 
ever saw him, except on opera nights in a box on the second tier, which he had 
conduct her home. What then was to be done? 

Luckil 
ing herill. She was delighted, for she had now an excuse for writing to him; 
and accordingly she indited an epistle, beseeching him to come to her apartments. 
It was by no means an easy task to write a letter; so it took poor Judith the 
whole day. She began it over again, and made fifty foul copies before she 
achieved one to her mind. One of these she must have dropped out of her bag ; 
for, inthe evening, she heard the young authors and others who were free of the 
orchestra, laughing immoderately at an ill spelt, ill written note, as they handed 
it about from one to the other. She was forced to hear their explosions of mer- 
riment, their satirical remarks, and the resolution they came to, to insert the un- 
signed note (the author of which was luckily unknown) in one of the news- 
papers, as a model for the De Sevignes of the ballet. What were the terror and 
agony of Judith, not at hearing her letter turned into ridicule, but to think that 
the Count would have the same feelings of contempt when he read the unfortu- 
nate note, which she would have purchased back again with her life. She was 
accordingly more dead than alive, when, on the following morning, Arthur en- 
tered her room. * y 

“I’m come, dear Judith—I lost no time when T received your letter ;” and 
that fatal, that horrible letter he held in his hand—* What is it you require ?”’ 

“What I require—Monsieur le Comte !—I don’t know how to tell it you— 
but that letter—itself—since you have read it—if indeed you have been able to 
make it out ” : 

“ Very easily, my dear girl,” replied the Count, with a slight smile. 

“Ah!” eried Judith, in despair, “that letter is enough to show you that I am 
a poor girl without talent, without education, who is ashamed of her ignorance 
and wishes to remove it. But how am Ito do it? If you do not come to my 
assistance—if you refuse to help me with your advice—with your support”— 

** What is it you wish?” 

“Give me masters, and you will see if I am not industrious, if I do not profit 
| by their lessons.” 
| ‘But when can they come to you ?” 
“* Any time—one thought keeps me anxious by day and sleepless at ni 
“What thought!” te, 
“The thought of the opinion gou must have of me. You must despise me, 
' and look on me as unworthy of your notice ; and you are right,”’ she continued 
_hurriedly.—*I know how contemptible I am—I know myself—and I wish, if pos- 
| sible, to have no cause to blush for myself or to be a disgrace to you.” 

The Count looked at her with amazement, and said, “I shall do as you 1e- 
| quire ; you shall have any masters you want.” 

Next day Judith had a master to teach her writing, and history and geography. 
You should have seen the ardor she studied with; and her natural abilities de- 
veloped themselves with incredible rapidity. At first she liked it for Arthur’s 
| sake, and then she liked it for its own. It was her pleasantest enjoyment, her 
consolation under all her anxieties. She submitted to the fines for absence, to 
stay at home and devote herself to her books all day. Her companions said, 
“Judith has gone mad—she will lose her engagement—she is very foolish.” 

But Judith worked the harder, saying, I shall make myself worthy of bim at 
last ; he will see what,efforts I make to mprove myself—but, alas! he could see 
nothing of the kind; for whenever he came Judith was so agitated, and stam- 
mered and hesitated so much, and became so confused, that he thought all the 
lessons were thrown away uponher. The effect of the knowledge she had ac- 
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| think her; and that conviction rendered her still more constrained and embar- 
rassed, and hindered tie display of her real sentiments, so imnocent—and so 
tender; and Arthur, as might be expected, came but seldom. Sometimes he 
remained a short time with her after the ballet; but when twelve o'clock 
sounded he always took his leave. 
see you!” 

“T will tell you at the opera, to-morrow.” 

“But how was this to be done !—He was almost always in his box on the | 
second tier; and when he intended to visit her on the following morning, he 
lifted his right hand to his ear, and that was as much as to say, I will come to 
the Rue de Provence. d 
|, And Judith would watch for him all the day—she admitted nobody—not even 
_ her aunt, that she might have the pleasure of seeing him entirely to herself. 

In spite of the reserve of the Count she had made one discovery, and that was | 
that he had some sorrow that weighed himdown. What could the sorrow be !—she 
| could not bring herself to ask him, and yet she would have been so delighted to | 
| have been able to share it with him. But that was a happiness she did not dare 
to hope for—and yet she shared it though she did not know what it was. So 
when the Count asked her, as he often did, “What is the matter, Judith ‘— 
| have you any grief to vex you!”—If she had dared she would have answered, 
|“ Yours !” 
| “ He loves ee: yes, he loves another! why does he bring me here! | 
| —what can be his object? It is from no Jove to me—becanse, if he loved me” 
Judith fixed her eyes on a large mirror, and she certainly looked so young, so | 
blooming, so beautiful—ao wonder she remained sunk ina reverie. The door of 
her boudoir was opened quickly ; Arthur walked in—he had an air of trouble and 
chagrin, such as she had never seen before. 

“Judith,” he said, “dress yourself immediately. 
}the Tuileries.” 

“Ts it possible!” 

* Yes. ‘The weather is delightful—all Paris will be there.” 

“And will you take me there!” cried Judith, enraptured: for the Count had | 
never walked out with her, or given her his arm in public. | 

“'To be sure! I will take you there before the whole world !—in the great | 
avenue,” said the Count, hurriedly walking about the roon—Come along | 
Madame Bonnivet,” he added quickly to the old aunt, who at that moment came | 
in, “ Dress your niece as splendidly as you can; and above every thing be | 
quick !” e 
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She ventured to ask him, ‘“* When shall! I | 
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You shall go with me to 


dith wore ; but she blushed and made a sign that Arthur was still in the room. 


tumbled on the floor. 

Judith did not know where to look, or what to do—and was quite oppressed 
with shame. 
But, alas! her modesty was altogether useless on this occasion. Arthur 
never looked near her. Absorbed by one idea that seemed to excite his rage and — 


ieces. 


her toilet. 
‘“‘ Yes, indeed,” echoed the aunt—“ it cost five hundred francs, at the least.” 


ther, and arrived at the door 


polite than to leave her so suddenly at the door. She was 


sent it in the same manner almost every night, and she could not imagine the | 


taken for the season. He never came upon the stage ; he never again offered to | 


y for her, her companions did him an injustice, and accused him of treat- | 


| 


obedient in all things to his uncle. 


st noon-day—together! And, to complete the happiness of the cag 
she saw two of companions in the Gecws la Paix, and 
the gracious condescension which extreme happiness produces— 
performers, who on that occasion were trudging humbly on foot. 
The carriage stopped at the gate of the Rue de Rivoli. Judith took the ¢ 
arm, and they promenaded in Fp allée. It was a fete day—,y) > 
a ‘yaad of on Sa ee —the crowd was immense. ’ 
; ent Arthur and his companion were the objects of uniy 
tion. They were both so Daedibette i was impossible avoid iene ri 
Every one turned round to look at them, and ask who they were. "they 
“°Tis the young Count Arthur de V—.” 
“ Are they married ?” 
Judith trembled at the question with a sensat 
the same time—that she could not account for. 
“No, indeed,” said a nd-looking lady, in a disdainful tone—while 


| 
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ion of pleasure—anq of pai 
ih 
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ae a —— spaniel in her arms, and was attended by two footmen “im % 
iveries— cad - . Stes 
| a om onsieur the Count is not married ; my lord, his uncle, won't ES 


“ Then who is that beautiful creature with him 2 
“O, you wrong him, I assure 
I think I have heard so.” 
Luckily Judith did not hear the old dowager’s remarks ; 
| the Baron de Blangi, who walked behind them, 
—* Tis little Midith.” 
| “ What! the girl Arthur is so fond of?” 
“He has gone mad about her—he ruins himself.” 
“He is quite right,” replied the Chevalier—* Who would not do the so. 
| —how beautiful she is!” . 
“Take care—you’ll fall in love with her.” 
“I’m that already. Come, and let us see her close.” 
“Tf the crowd will let us.” 
__ And the crowd that kept following her went on making remarks of the 
, kind, and Arthur heard them. For the first time he looked at Judith as ¢ 
| served to be looked at, and was astonished to find her so beautiful. The val 
the company, and, above all, the consciousness of being admired, had given ~ 
cheeks and eyes an unusual glow ; and then she was sixteen years old, and loys: 
| and fancied, for the first time, that she was loved in return ; and these are adn 
rable reasons for looking one’s best. The sensation created by her appearens 
was immense ; but when she saw the look of admiration that Arthur fixe) ,, 
her, all her triumph sank into insignificance, the praises of the crowd were {y, 
gotten, and she went home that day exclaiming,—‘* What a happy girl I am 
Next morning Judith received two letters. ‘The first was a carte blanche ( 
the Baron de Blangi; she threw it into the fire and forgot it in a moment 
The second bore a signature which Judith read over twice, as she could hi) 


Dn 
| —his sister, perhaps!” 
you—she is his mistress—an opera gir|_,, 
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said to his brother the Che;,... 
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Bishop of. ,”’ and was in these terms :— 

‘“‘ Mademoiselle,—You appeared publicly yesterday at the Tuileries with yy; 
nephew, Count Arthur de V , and by so doing put the finishing stroke \, 
scandal, the consequence of which are incalculable. Although, in punishne, 
| for the sins of men, God has permitted our ancient powers to be diminished, », 
_ have still enough left to enable us to punish your audacity. 
you notice, that, if you do not put a stop to any similar scandal, T have sutticy, 
credit with the Lord Chamberlain to have you dismissed from the Opera ; \{, » 
the other hand, you give up my nephew at once and forever, we offer you (jy 








your sins,” &e. &c. &e. 
Judith was at first annihilated on perusing that dreadful letter; but she s 
took courage, and, collecting all her energies, replied in the following words — 
“My Lord,—You use me harshly, and yet I can declare before God ani; 
you, that I have nothing for which to reproach myself. “Tis so, I declare mg 





| solemnly: and yet, my lord, in this there is no merit attributable to me. | oy J 


—~——— 


it entirely to him who has spared and respected me. Yes, my lord, your nephe 
is innocent of the wrongs you impute to him; and if to love be criminal in: 
| sight of Heaven, it is a crime of which I am guilty, and in which Arthur is x0 
| an accomplice. 

‘“* Hear, then, the resolution I have taken. 

“T shall say to him—what I have never ventured to say to him for myse|; 
but for you, my lord, I will take courage and say to him, ‘ Arthur, do you lo 
me '’—And if, as I believe, as I fear, he shall answer, ‘ No, Judith, I do not joy 
you,’—then, my lord, I shall obey you, I shall separate myself from him, | shi 
never see him more ; and I hope, my lord, you will think of me too highly: 
offer me anything as a reward, and that you will not add degradation to despar 
The latter is sufficient for one who resolves to die. But if Heaven, if my goo! 
angel, if the happiness of my life shall lead him to say, ‘I love you, Judith,— 
ah! ‘tis a sinful thing I am about to say to you, and you will most justly pow 





| your maledictions on my head ; but mark me, my lord, there is no power 0 


‘earth that shall hinder me from being his—from sacrificing every thing to hin 


| [ wil brave all, even your indignation ; for, after all, what can you do '—at ios 
| you can take my life ; and why should I hesitate to die if I could only feel as- 


| sured I have been beloved ! 
“ Pardon me, my lord, if this letter should offend you. 
| girl who is ignorant of the world and of her duty ; but who hopes to find som 


quired, was to make her feel more bitterly how stupid and ridiculous he must | mitigation of your anger in consideration of that ignorance—the openness of her 
confession—and, above all, in the profound respect with which she has the honoi 


to remain,” &¢. &e. &e. 

Judith sealed the letter and sent it without consulting with any one upon th 
' subject ; and from that moment, being determined to know her fate, she waite 
impatiently for the next visit of the Count. 
seemed sombre and pre-necupied. He made no sign to her—he never looke 


nearher. At last, on the following night, he made the usual signal, and Judit 


now felt certain that she should see him in the morning, and put an end to the 


state of suspense and misery, which she felt was more intolerable than the wors 
that could befall her. 


But in the morning the chasseur of the Count made his appearance with an 
apology from his master, on the plea of business of the most urgent importance, 
'and with an intimation at the same time that he would come that night to supp’ 


—To supper! he who had always taken his leave so early. The aunt seem 


wonderfully pleased with the arrangement, and Judith remained sunk in dee! 


thought. 


At eleven o'clock the most elegant little supper that could be procured wa 
As to Judith she saw nothing—she 
She expected! All the faculties of her soul were 


all ready by the zeal of Madame Bonnivet. 
heard nothing—she expected. 
absorbed in that one idea. 


But eleven o'clock came—half-past eleven—twelv 
—and no Arthur. 


The whole night elapsed—he came not—and she expect 


One day a horrible idea occurred to her—she muttered to herself, in despair, | still ;—and the next day passed, and the following days, and yet Arthur came 


She heard nothing of him—she saw him no more. What then was 
meaning of all this’ What had become of him? 
‘“‘Gentlemen,” said the little notary, interrupting his narration, “ the curtal 


is just risng—After the next act.” 


not. 





Cuaprer IV. 


“GENTLEMEN,” said the little notary, when the third act of the Hugueno! 


was concluded, “I suppose you are anxious to make out what has happened | 
our friend young Arthur ; and, above all, to discover who he is.” 

“You should have begun with that,” said I. 

“T have a right to arrange my story as I choose.” 


‘And, besides,” added the professor, “one shouldn't be very critical on the 


conduct of a story at the Opera—nobody attends to it.” 
“A very lucky thing for the authors of the words,” said the little notary, wi! 
a bow to me: and, satisfied with his hint, he went on with his account. 
Cotint Arthur de V- 1s descended from a very ancient and distinguishe 





family in the south. His mother, left a widow very young, had no child besides, 
Madame Bonnivet made preparations for taking off the morning dress that | and was poorly provided for; but she had a brother who was immensely rich.— 
| This brother, Monseigneur the Abbe de V ) 

“Tush, tush!” said the aunt—“ are we to be on such ceremony with Mon- | prelates at the court of Louis XVIII, and afterwards at that of Charles X. ; and 
sieur the Count !”—and without any more ado she unlaced the gown and it | we know very well what was the influence of the clergy at that time—an 11 
| fluence that governed the kingdom, the sovereign himself, and even the army.— 
ty disposition, selfish and severe, 








The Abbe de V. was of a cold and hau 
but an excellent relation notwithstandin 


; for he was ambitious for himself an 
for every one that belonged to him. 4 


at, from his earliest years, he 


“Not for that! not for that !”” said Judith—* but because it came from him’’— tating submission 


“« Well, are you ready !” cried Arthur, impatiently, who had not heard a word | 
of their reflections on the vase. 

“In one moment—Aunt, my shawl ; now, my gloves.” 

- my your mantle,” said Arthur, “ you have forgotten it—and you will find 
it cold.” 

“( Yh, no hdd | 

“Your hand is burning,” said Madame Bonnivet ; “ you are feverish my child 
—I don’t think you ought to go.” 

“Tam i 
would not stay at home for all the world.” 


_ always had a strong inclination for a military li 
the epaulettes, but principally, perhaps, because in the palace of his uncle he 
s and cossacks. He ventured one day, but with gre 
_ shyness, to make his uncle acquainted with his wishes ; but the 
_ brows, and answered, harshly and decidedly, he had other views for him. 

had been advanced to a bishopric, and he hoped for more. 
he was desirous of meking 
able to secure him 
Church. In short, the Church was at that time the 


saw nothing but 


_ He had a good chance for the hat of a cardinal ; 
well,” said Judith, hurrying on—“ Let us go—let us go; I his nephew share in his good fortune, 
| the highest dignities of 


Sedate, quiet, and bashful, yet full of cou and 


The Abbe de V. 





and felt sure of being 


believe her eyes, but she could not doubt the reality—it was signed « [), 7 


I therefore gy, % 


the motive will sanctify the medns) two thousand louis and the absolution of;! | 


It is written by a poor 


She saw him in his box, but he 


tr 
Lue 


, was one of the most influential 


e — himself with his nephew’ 

education, introduced him at court, and procured the restoration to his sister 0! 
indignation, he traversed the apartment with great rapidity, and in one of his , some portion of the property that had been confiscated during 
turns threw-down a little vase made of shells, which broke into a thousand The mother died, blessmg the name of her brother, and enjoining her son to be 
‘ Arthur, who adored his mother, swore obe- 
“Oh, what a pity!” exclaimed Judith, forgetting at that moment the state of dience to her injunctions when she was dying ; and it was the more easy for him 
_ to perform his vow, from the circumstance . 
always been accustomed to receive his uncle’s commands with the most unhes'- 


the emigration. 


nerosity, Arthur hed 
for the uniform and 


ae knit his 
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The carriage was at the door—they got in, and drove down the Boulevardes— | surest avenue to wealth and power. Arthur did not dare openly to resist the 
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May 30. aie ! 
30, a rr re but he secretly vowed that he would never be a _— 7 ~~ | | He wee turnin RR “ but Judith held him by the hand E . 
= «eee King, in the meantime had been spoken to on the subject, and’had” remained six months at Bordeaux, making every possible enquiry about | “Speak, then, Judith' Speak, Tenthea you ws ne cm 
Judie, shop his warmest apgachalll ‘Arthur was to enter the seminary in a few Madame Bonnivet, but nobody could give him the sl tinformation. Head-{| The poor girl could not. Sobs choked her voice. 
™ wis, a , matter of form, to take orders, and go through the lower offices to vertised for her in the new and at last an old lady, with whom it appeared | Arthur fell at her feet-—she had not spoken; but she was in 
Pincin, cat dignities of his new profession as rapidly as iole. He remem- | she had lodged, came and ed him that his search was now useless, for Ma- | felt that she was justified. -ears—and Arthur 
‘the promise he had given to his mother, and, besides, every body would any Bonnivet had been dead two months. , | “You love me, then, still!—you love nobody but me?” 
be t's ccused him of ingratitude if he ran directly counter to the wishes of his And her niece?” exclaimed Arthur. — “No one!” she said, and gave him her hand. 
rane "ndas he therefore did not dare to oppose his designs at once, he endea-| | She was not with her—but the aunt lived very comfortably, and had an an-| “And how am I to believe you!—what proof can I have?” 
7 S ‘5 find out some method of forcing the Bishop to resign them of his own | nulty of a hundred louis.” “Time.” 
Sey mm vored t “Where did it come from?” “ What can I do!” 


He could think of no better means to effect his purpose than some 
ashing scandal, that might render him unworthy of the venerable profession 
vch they tried to force him against his will. But this was not so easy @ 
.s might be supposed. Whether it rose from Arthur's natural disposi- 
‘a’, from his education, he had a fund of moral feeling that prevented him 
mn at ‘S ‘ng a libertine ; and Arthur took as much pains to make himself a rake 
ht nave sufficed to make him a bishop. But he had a number of friends 
‘troduced him to their gaieties. The racketing and sprees of his com- 
. were insipid and disgusting ; and he turned his attention to the ladies of 
vt as a better means of gaining what he wished. But the ladies of that 
. avoided the slightest appearance of impropriety—not that they extended 
=: uslike to anything beyond the appearance—and a glaring, unmistakable 
a -spnety was all that Arthur desired. A ray of light broke in upon his des- 
4 when one of his friends said to him.— 
fake an opera girl for your mistress—everybody will know it.” 
Vhat ! I?” exclaimed Arthur, flushing with indignation at the first thought 
_a proceeding—* I mix myself up with such a set!” 
vou need have nothing to do with them. These matters are easily ar- 
|. the eclat of a mistress is all you require. Take one; you may do as 
“) ke afterwards, but your point will be gained at once.” 
Well, I consent.” 
you know already how the matter was arranged between Arthur and the aunt. 
fogsures were taken to have the Bishop informed of the scandal. He took no 
sce. He was told that every night his nephew’s carriage was stationed in 
» Rue de Provence ; and Arthur hoped every day for a blow-up with his bene- 
- when he had resolved to throw all the blame on an uncontrollable passion 
ch rendered him unworthy of the sacred office, and he cuuld by no means ac- 
} wnt for his uncle’s sang froid and placid forbearance. It was the calm that 
edes the storm. 
: One morning his lordship said to him, “The King has been displeased with 
— : for some time; I know not wherefore.” 
; ‘I guess the reason,” replied the nephew. 
[ have no wish to know it, sir. His Majesty has deigned to overlook it, but 
; sis on your entering the seminary within two days.” 
$ [' uncle !—imp” 
. (hey are the King’s orders, and your objections must be made to him, not to 
said the prelate haughtily, and turned away. 
\rthur, almost out of his senses with rage, hurried off to Judith—took her to 
l vileries—paraded her as his mistress before all the world, on the very even- 
before he was to start for the seminary. This time it was impossible to pre- 
| ignerance of so very glaring a scandal, or to think of forcing the hero of it 
tne Church—at any rate for along time. The Bishop wrote the letter I 
ive repeated to you to Judith, and the King sent an order to the Count to leave 
Paris within twenty-four hours. It was impossible to disobey. Luck ly he was 
-,yainted with one of the sons of M. de Bourmont, and weat off on the follow- 
vy night with the expedition to Algiers. “ 
“Since the choice of the place of my exile,” he said, “is left to me, I shall 
se one where glory is to be gained.” 
He went off at night with the utmost secrecy, for all his motions were watched ; 
{ they had suspected his destination, he was afraid they would have hin- 
| his departure. He wrote a few lines to Judith, to tell her he was only to 
ibsent a few days; but that note, insignificant as it was, was intercepted, 
‘never reached her. The Bishop had great interest with the police. A week 
-erwards Arthur was atsea. On the twentieth day he disembarked in Africa, 
vas one of the first at the storming of the fort, and was wounded at the side of 
- gallant friend, young Bourmont, who was killed at the moment of victory. 
\rthue was for a long time in danger. For two months his life was despaired 
and when he recovered, his fortune, his hopes, and those of his uncle, had 
lisappeared, in three days, with the monarchy of Charles X. 


The Bishop could not bear up against such a disaster ; ill, and suffering in 
ind and body, he was unable to follow the exiled court as he desired. Disap- 
intment and vexation inflamed his blood ; a dangerous fever was produced by 
|! these’ miseries, and not knowing what to do in the state of irritation into 
vhich he had worked himself, he revenged himself for the Revolution of July 
his unfortunate nephew. Arthur, still weak from his wounds, arrived in Paris ; 
ind it is here that I become connected with the story, (said the notary, some- 
iat elevating his voice.) The Count came to me about the succession—I had 
ng been his notary, and that of his family—we proceeded first to break the 
_ seals. I will not trouble you with professional details; but in taking an inven- 
5 -y of all the papers deposited in his lordship’sescritoire, a letter struck my eye 
- with the signature “ Judith, danseuse a l’Opera.”” The letter of an opera dancer 
the desk of a bishop !—I would have destroyed it out of respect to the church, 
Arthur had alre .dy got hold of it, and from the emotion it produced, I fancied 
, moment—Heaven forgive me for the thought !—that the uncle and nephew 

id been rivals unknown to each other. 
“ Poor girl, poor girl!” exclaimed Arthur, “ what nobleness ! what generosity ! 
it a treasure I possessed !—There, there!” he said to me, read that ;” and 
r 1 !came to the sentence—“If to love be criminal in the sight of Hea- 
q it is a crime of which I am guilty, and in which Arthur is not an ac- 
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a lis true!” exclaimed Arthur, who had tears glistening in his eyes—‘ She 
, io | me with all her soul, and I never perceived it, and never thought of loving 
' —and she was sixteen years old! and pure and beautiful! for you have no 
1, M. Baraton, how beautiful she is—the most beautiful woman in Paris.” 
[ have no manner of doubt of it,” I replied; “but if you please we will go 
vith the inventory.” 
\s you please ”—and he continued to read fragments of the letter aloud.— 
Heaven, if my good angel, if the happiness of my life shall lead him to say, 
e you, Judith—ah! ’tis a sinful thing I am about to say to you, and you will 
: justly pour your maledictions on my head ; but mark me, my lord, there is 
ower on earth that shall hinder me from being his—from sacrificing every- 
g tohim !” 
And I misunderstood her! I rejected a love like this !—I only was to blame : 
[ will repair my fault—I will sacrifice my life to her—I will own her before 
e world! [ shall be proud of her, and introduce her to my friends—to you your- 
, M. Baraton—who don’t listen to a syllable I am saying, but keep poring 
ver those musty papers.” 
F Papers, indeed! It was his uncle’s will I had discovered, wnich disinherited 
- a, and disposed of his enormous fortune among hospitals and other charitable 
=e dations. I told Arthur the contents—but he did not show the least disap- 
a ‘tment ; and began to read Judith’s letter again and again. 
You shall see her, M. Baraton—you shall see my beautiful Judith—you shall 
with her this very day !” 
But these papers—this will,” I said. 
Well—I have nothing more to do with them,” he said witha smile; “ bat 
th will love me.—Adieu, M. Baraton, adieu. I shall find with her more hap- 
ss than I lose with these papers. Adieu ;” and he left me, while his eyes 
med with joy and anticipation. 
Strange young man!” I said to myself—‘ to be consoled by a pretty face 
the loss ef such a succession!” and I finished the inventory. 
\n hour or two afterwards I was about to go home, when Arthur rushed in 
ce a madman. 
“She is not there—she is gone—I have lost her!” 
What! she’s false, then?” 
Who told you sot Unsay the word—or——” he had taken tight hold of 
’ ’y the collar. 
| know nothing about it.” 
So much the better,” he said; “three months ago she disappeared—she has 
the Opera.” 
What did her companions tell you ?” 
4 “They told me nonsensical stories—some said she had been carried off— 
4 ‘cother told me, with the utmost ¢oolness, she had resolved to destroy herself.” 
:- * Possible enough,” I said—* since the Revolution of July suicide has come 
atly into fashion.” 
‘Say it not—say it not!” eried Arthur, “you will drive me mad—I went to 
r apartments in the Rue de Provence, but she had left them without saying 
vhere she was going.” 
No trace ?” 
* The reoms are to let; they have never been occupied since.” 
‘And you found nothing in them?” ; 
~ Nothing——exeept that in her aunt’s room, on the ground floor, this card, 
~aded for some trunk, with the address, ‘To Madame Bonnivet, Bordeaux,’— 
a1 “— that I remember, she comes from that neighborhood.” 
* Well.” 
~ Take all the management of my affairs—make what arrangement you like.” 
What are you going to do?” 
“ Follow her tracee—or rather those of her aunt.” 
“In your present state of health you wouldn’t start for Bordeaux *” 
~ This hour !"—He started that evening ; and——But here the fourth act of 
\¢ Huguenots began, and the notary listened in silence. | 
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“* Nobody knew.” 

“Did she ever speak of her niece!” 

“Sometimes she mentioned her name ;”—but instantly checked herself, as if 
there was some secret to be concealed. 

And this was all that Arthur had been able to ascertain by the most careful 
enquiry. He came back in despair; for, since he had lost Judith, his attach- 
ment had grown into a passion. It was the one idea of his existence. He bit- 
terly recalled the minutes—so few and unobserved at the time—he had passed 
beside her. Every look, every smile, rushed back upon his memory—he visited 
every spot where she had been—he never missed the Opera. 


He wished to occupy her apartments in the Rue de Provence ; but unluckily 
they had been en aged by a stranger, who did not live in them. He thought at 
all events he would go and look at them—the porter had not the keys, and the 
doors and window-shutters continued firmly closed! Arthur, as you may sup- 
pose, took very little interest in his own affairs, but they gave great uneasiness to 
me. Disinherited by his uncle, he had nothing left but the small property of his 
mother—about fifteen thousand livres a-year. He had squandered half of it, 
first in his expenses with Judith, and next in his endeavors to discover what 
had become of her; for he grudged nothing to attain his object. At the 
slightest hint, he sent out couriers all over the world, but always without suc- 
cess, and he kept constantly saying to me—* "Tis useless !—she is dead!” In 
our meetings upon business he spoke to me of nothing but her—and I could 
hardly slip in a word about the sta‘e of his affairs. At last I got him persuaded 
to sell off everything, and pay his debts ; but it was a great sacrifice for him to 

with the lands that came to him from his mother. But it was indispensable. 

e owed nearly two hundred thousand francs, and the interest would very soon 
have swallowed up the remainder of hisestate. Bills, therefore, were printed ; 
advertisements inserted in the newspapers ; and, on the very evening before the 
sale was to take place, I received a communication from one of my legal breth- 
ren, which filled me with joy and surprise. Fate seemed at last to have grown 
tired of persecuting poor Arthur. 

A certain M. de Corval, a man of very indifferent character, who had owed 
his mother a very considerable sum, now desired to pay it, with full interest from 
the time it had become due—making in all the sum of a hundred thousand 
crowns ; and the notary he employed brought me the full amount in gold and 
bank-notes. I rushed off to tell the good news to Arthur, but he seemed nei- 
ther glad nor sorry. As long as Judith was not talked of, everything else was 
indifferent tohim. As for me, I lost no time in giving a receipt, paying off our 
creditors, clearing the estate, and everything went on swimmingly, with the ex- 
ception of one very curious incident. 

One day Arthur met M. de Corval, who had behaved so honorably, and thanked 
him in the kindest terms. At the very moment when that gentleman had began 
to excuse himself, on the plea of some recent losses, for being still unable to pay 
what he owed 

e ro you paid me last month a hundred thousand crowns.” 

“yw? 

*T have no further claim on you—you owe me nothing.” 

‘“**Tis impossible !”’ 

“ Ask my notary.” 

The debtor—who was such no longer—hurried to me, and could not conceal 
his amazement. 

“ You are a lucky man,” I said. 

““M. Arthur still more so,” he replied, very testily—* for I had mace up my 
mind, as [ could not possibly pay, it was exactly the same as if I did not owe, 
aiid this business does not make me a farthing richer; but the case is very dif- 
ferent with him—he may think himself exceedingly fortunate.” 

“What, then,” I said, “vou really don’t know where the money came 
from ?”’ 

“T have no notion,” replied M. de Corval ;—‘“ but if the same party should 
offer to pay off any more of my debts, I hope you will let me know; it would 
be pleasant to have some of the benefit for myself.” 

We were more amazedthan ever. I went to the notary who had transacted 
the business. The letter which instructed him to pay me the money bore the 
post-mark ‘“ Havre,” and the hand it was wiitten in was unknown to us all ; but 
Arthur uttered an exclamation of joy when he saw the seal, half broken as it was. 
It was Judith’s. He had presented to her a seal in former days, with the motto, 
“Toujours seul ”’—and there it was upon the letter. 

“ The letter has come from Judith!” he said, and dropped it on. the floor. 

“Well, then,” I replied, “ you see she is still alive, and has not forgotten you 
—you ought to be delighted.” 

Arthur was furious. He would have liked better if she had been dead. “ For 
why does she conceal herself! Why, since she knows where I live, does she 
not come to me? She is not worthy to see me—she loves me no longer—she has 
forgotten me !”’ 

“ The letter,” I suggested, “‘ proves the reverse.” 

“ And what right has she to insult me with her benefits? Where has she got 
her riches? How has she had the audacity to offer them to me! And since 
when has she considered me base enough to accept them! I won’t have the mo- 
ney—take it back again !”’ 

“ With all my heart,” I said; ‘‘ but what am I to do with it!” 

“ What you like—TI refuse it.” 

‘You can’t refuse it now. Your debts are paid with it—your estate cleared— 
thanks to the hundred thousand crowns.” 

“T instruct you to sell my lands—realize that sum, which I shall never touch, 
and keep it till I find some means of returning 1t.” 

“ But think what a state your affairs will be in.” 

“That is of no consequence. Faithless as she is, I cannot repent of having 
ruined myself for Judith; but to be enriched by her is a degradation I cannot 
submit to. - 

The 





Sell everything ! 

And, in spite of all my remonstrances, he persisted in his resolution. 
estate was sold—the first three hundred thousand francs were deposited with me, 
and the surplus was sufficient to buy an annuity of six thousand livres for Arthur 
in the national funds—and that was the whole of his fortune. 

He lived in this way for two years, striving to banish a recollection that 
weighed upon his heart. Sombre and melancholy, he foreswore all society. He 
saw me almost every day, and spoke of nothing but Judith. He told me he 
had forgotten her—that he despised her; and yet the only places he went to 
were those which recalled her to his recollection most vividly. One day, or ra- 
ther one night, there was a masked ball at the Opera, to which, by-the-by, he 
never went without a vidlent beating of the heart. Alone, in spite of the crowd, 
he walked in silence through all the noise of the assembly—he went on the stage 
where he had seen Judith so often—then wandering among the corridors, he 
ascended slowly to the box on the second tier were he had sat so often in 
those happy days, and from which he had given the signal of a visit to the Rue 
de Provence on the following morning. ‘The door of the box was open. A 
female in an elegant domino was sitting there alone, and apparently sunk in deep 
thought. At sight of Arthur she started, rose up, and would have left the 
box; but, scarcely able to support herself, she leaned on one of the sides, 
and sank down upon the sofa. Her agitation attracted Arthur’s notice, and be 
went forward and offered his assistance. 

“Without answering, she rejected his offer with a motion of her hand. “ The 
heat has made you ill,” he said, with an emotion which he could not master ; 
“if you will take off your mask for a moment” 

She refused his assistance again, and contented herself with throwing back the 
hood of her domino, which had covered her head. 

Arthur saw the beautiful black hair falling in ringlets on her shoulder. It was 
exactly in the same style that Judith wore it—that graceful attitude, that exqui- 
sitely elegant form—the shape, the manners—that indefinable charm which we 
may feel, but cannot account for—all were there! 

She rose up at last. 

“ Arthur started. It was now his turn to feel faint—but instantly summoning 
all his strength, he whispered— 

“ Judith! Judith! ’tis you!” 

She would have left tae box— 

“Stay, stay! for Heaven’s sake! and let me tell you that I am the most un- 
happy of men; that I never knew you, even when you deserved all my love!” 

She trembled. 

“Yes, you deserved it then, and I did not know it; and now I love you, Ju- 
dith I love nobody but you—I shall love you for ever, even now that you 
are unfaithful—now that you have forgotten me !” ig 

She tried to answer, but could not. She laid her hand en her heart, as uf to 
justify herself. 

** And how, then, can I account for vour absence ; and above all, for your be- 
nefits—those benefits which have made me blush for you, and which I have 
rejected! Yes, Judith! I desire them not—I wish for nothing but you, and your 
love! And if it be, indeed, true that you have not forgotten me, and that you 
love me still, come to me! It is love only I can give you now, for I have no 








longer a fortune to offer you !—Ah, you hesitate—you answer not—I understand 
your silence! Farewell—for ever!” 


“Wait!” 

“ And what token of your love” 

She dropped the bouquet which she held in her hand; and while Arthur 
stooped to pick it up, she darted through the corridor and disa ' 

He followed her—saw her at a distance among the crowd—lost her again— 
and had nearly recovered her traces once more, when, on arriving at the 
he saw her leap into a magnificent chariot, which went off at a full gallop * 

“Gentlemen,” said the notary, interrupting his narrative, “’tis very late— 
I am an early man—and, with your permission, will finish the rest of my story 
next opera night.” 





Cuarrer VI. 


On the following Wednesday we were all in the orchestra punctual to our 
appointment, but the notary did not make his appearance. The opera was 
‘ Robert,” and it recalled to my recollection my first meeting with Arthur. E 
now understood his melancholy and pre-occupation ; and fancied that if Meyer-~ 
beer himself had been aware of his story, he would have pardoned his inattention 
even to the inimitable Trio. But was Arthur at that moment in a less misera- 
ble condition! was he better qualified to appreciate music? Was he ha 
py, and had he discovered the beautiful Judith ? e were still ignorant of the 
causes that kept them apart ; and the absence of our little historian added to our 
impatience. He arrived at last at the end of the second act, and never was so 
enthusiastic a reception given to a favorite actor, or a dancer, after three month’s 
absence, as we now gave M. Baraton. ‘“ You’ve come at last, my good friend — 
here—sit down—we’ve kept your place. How late you are !” 

‘‘ T have been present at the signatures of a contract,” replied the notary—“ E 
say present at the signatures, but not professionally. I have given up the shop ; 
and, thank Heaven! I owe nothing to any one.” 

“Yes you do—you owe us” 

“ A dénotiment,” said the professor. 

‘* Ah, the history of Judith—well.—M. Baraton took the seat that had beem 
kept for him, and continued his tale :— F 

She had said ** Wait !”—and, for some days, Arthur was patient enou e 
hoped every hour foraletter or arendezvous. “I shall see her again!” he ex- 
claimed—* she will come to me again!” But days and weeks passed on, and 
Judith nevercame. Six months passed this way—a year—and at last two years 
rolled by. I felt anxious about .\rthur, and sometimes I was even uneasy about 
his sanity. The scene at the masked ball had affected him strangely. There 
were moments when he believed that he was laboring under some hallucination. 
He fancied it was all a dream—an illusion ; and he began to have doubts of every 
thing he heard or saw. It was with difficulty that our utmost care restored him 
from a dangerous illness, into which hope deferred had thrown him. He never 
would touch the money advanced by Judith ; and his own fortune, I have told 
you, amounted only to six thousand livres a-year. Of these he spent four thou- 
sand in subscribing for a box at the Opera—the box on the owls oof where he 
had encountered Judith the night of the masked ball. He went there every even— 
ing, as long as he had any hopes of seeing her again ; and when he sank into de— 
spair, he could not summon courage toenterit. He felt himself, when he sat im 
it, “seul, toujours seul ’—and the feeling of loneliness made him wretched.— 
All he could do was to come occasionally to the orchestra ; and, after looking 
long and earnestly at the box on the opposite side, he would say, “ She is not 
there!” and leave the theatre. This was his course of life, only diversified by 
an Occasional journey into the country, when he fancied he had obtained some 
trace of the lost one ; but he always came back disconsolate to Paris, and re~ 
sumed his old habits. It was to meet him more frequently that I secured a seat 
here by the year. Last week he had come—he had seated himself in the or- 
chestra—not at this side, but at the other. On that occasion—hopeless and 
wretched—he had turned his back to the house, and was sunk in his own miser- 
able reflections. But a sudden sensation among those around him, aroused him 
from his reverie. 

A young lady of the most exquisite beauty, and magnificently dressed, had come 
into a box, and the whole artillery of opera-glasses was turned upon her in @ 
moment. Nothing was heard but exclamations of “ What a beautiful creature ¥ 
—how brilliant !—how graceful !” 

‘“* What age should you think her, sir?” said one. 

“ Twenty-one, or twenty-two,” said anether. 

“ Bah! she isn’t eighteen.” 

‘* Do you know who she is, then?” 

“No, sir, this is her first appearance at the Opera—for I’m a sub- 
pr il know every face that has made a sensation here since the year- 
—hem 

And it seemed that nobody knew any thing about her. 
of very distinguished appearance bowed to her. 
questions who she was. 

‘Tis Lady Inggerton—the wife of a rich English nobleman.” 

“‘ Indeed !—so young—and so rich !” 

And it was whispered about that she had been nobody once—a poor girl that 
was about to throw herself into the water in a fit of Cespair ; and that, after bein 
rescued by the old nobleman, she gained his heart so entirely that he comendiell 
her to marry him, to enable him to leave her his enormous fortune—which he 
had actually done. 

ms The dese !—if she’s a widow she’s a glorious catch !” 

er time of mourning is just expired, and, of course, all the yo 
both in England and Ronen are sabia up to her. A “A 
_ “No doubt,” said the young man who had been making these enquiries, pull- 
ing up his neckcloth; * and do you know, my good fellow, I rather think her 
ladyship is looking in this direction.” 

“ Nonsense !” 

“Tis no nonsense, I assure you—I appeal to this gentleman ;” and he ad- 
dressed himself to Arthur, who had heard nothing of the conversation, and had to 
be informed of the whole matter. 

Arthur raised his eyes, and in the box in the second tier, that box that used to 
be his, he saw 

Ah! people don’t die of surprise and joy, for Arthur is still alive ;—he felt his 
heart beat quick. "‘Twasshe! *twas Judith! but at the same time he continued 
motionless—he did not dare to stir; he was afraid of awakening. 

“ You know her then, sir!” enquired his neighbor. 

_ Arthur made no reply, for at that instant his eyes met Judith’s! he saw hers 
lighten up with joy—and what was he to think! My heavens! how did his 
brain keep from turning, when he saw the hand of Judith—that hand so white 
and beautiful, raised slowly to her ear, (the very signal that in other days he used 
to give to her,) and play with the emerald drops that he had presented to her? 
Lucky, as I said before, that people don’t die of happiness; but Arthur felt some 
vague idea that he should go mad. He hid his face in his hands a moment, to 
convince himself it was not an illusion ; and when he looked up again, the vision 
had vanished! Judith had disappeared ! 

A tremor took possession of his limbs—a handof iron crushed his heart ; but 
when he remembered what he had seen—what he had heard—and that she had 
given him a signal known only to themselves, he darted from his place; he left 
the orchestra, and hurried into the street, saying, “If I deceive myself this 
time—if I am again mistaken—I shall either go mad or blow my brains out !’* 
And having come to this sage resolution he walked steadily to the Rue de 
Provence, he knocked at the door, (which was instantly opened,) and asked for 
—Judith! 

‘‘ Madame is within, sir,” said the porteress, very quietly. 

Arthur almost fainted, and had to support himself on the banister. He went 
up to the second floor, crossed the well-known rooms, and opened the door of the 
boudoir. It was furnished exactly as it was six years before. 

The supper he had ordered before his departure was there, all laid on the table. 
There were seats set for two; and Judith, sitting ona sofa, said to him the mo- 
ment he entered, “ You come late, Arthur,” and held out her hand. 

Arthur fell at her feet.— 

Here the notary stopped short. 

“ Well!” we allexclaimed, “ go on.” 

“What more have I to tell you?” said M. Baraton, with a knowing 
= “ Thave just come from dining with them. The ceremony took place 
to-day.” 

“ They are married, then ?” 

“To be sure.” 

‘* A widew is akind of animal,” said one of the circle, “ who”—— 

“ Has very little resemblance to Judith,” interposed the notary ; “foray 
curious part of the story that I have not told you is, that the old peer, her h 
never called her any thing but his daughter.” ; ; 

At that rm dems the , on ao cones tier opened — Judith came in 
poses up in her ermined mantle, and leaning on the arm of her lover—her 

usband. ; 

And a round of exclamations might be heard among the audience, — 


“ How lovely she is!” 








At last a gentlemam 
Every one worried him with 








“ A lucky dog !” 
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Dits in Sporting Circles. 
The Races anak weds on the Island. 
The Second Spring Meeting of the N. Y. Jockey Club commences on Tues- 


day next with flattering prospects of fine sport. Half a dozen Southern stables 
will be here to-day from Trenton, and as this week ends the campaign, there 


a numerous 


ing. There will be so many horses here that 
will be no more dodging re wi y Ss a 


field will doubtless start for every purse, and if the present fine w 
the winners will be obliged “to pop it low down into the Forties.” 
If yesterday's race at Trenton leaves Andrewetta and Bandit on nearly equal 
terms, we shall probably have them in the Four mile race on the Island 
next week, with Treasurer and Fordham, (Job being in the same stable with An- 
drewetta, of course cannot start in the same race.) Should one of them be 
placed hors de combat, why then the other must be got rid of, if possible, as in 
that case a Four mile race could be got up of quite as much interest with the 
following horses :—-Treasurer, Passenger, Mariner, and Camden, with Fordham 
or Job, whichever is the winner on Tuesday. With the stables that will be in 
attendance, such fields as the following might be made up, which would ensure 
y ay :-— 

“Toe pane: edd Bandit, Treasurer, and Fordham, or Job. 
Three mile heats—Camden, Passenger, Decatur, Mariner, Prospect, Raritan, 
and Job or Fordham. 
‘wo mile heats—John Hunter, Lady Canton, Laird’s imported filly, and one 
from the stable of Messrs. Stockton, Stevens, Gibbons,! Van Mater, etc. 
On Tuesday next Fordham and Job run for an inside stake and a purse for 
‘Three mile heats. The race promises to be one of unusual interest, as the speed 
and game of these two cracks are so nearly matched. On the following day there 
is a Sweepstakes of Twenty subscribers, at $1000 each, Mile heats, and a purse 
zace, Two mile heats. On Thursday we have a race at Three mile heats, and 
probably a second one at Mile heats, and on Friday one at Four, and at Mile 
heats. We shall be very much surprised if this meeting is not the most brilliant 
one that has occurred for several years. 





Mr. James Lone, of Washington City, has sold his brood mare Slender, by 
Industry, out of Louisa Sims, by Rattler, with an Emancipation foal by her side, 
to Mr. W. P. Greer, of Dover, Mason Co., Ky., for $1000. 





James B. Kenpatt, Esq., of Baltimore, has sold his b. h. Sufferer, by Eclipse, 
out of Meg Dods, by Sir Archy, 5 yrs. old, to Messrs. Fox & Greer, of Mason 
€o., Ky. He will be trained next Fall in Kentucky, and in the Spring following 
make a season at the residence of Mr. Fox. 





Trotting Sweepstakes.—A Stake, for Amateur riders, has been made up to 
come off on the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, on Tuesday next, June 2d. 
‘There are five subs. at $100 each, h. ft., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the 
saddle. The subscribers are Messrs. F. Duffy, W. Stetson, H. Lindsay, J. 
Hunter, and L. Le Guen. 

Improvement in the Breed of Hogs.—We invite the attention of breeders and 
efhousekeepers generally to a very capital essay by A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buf- 
falo, in this State, upon the subject of an improved breed of Swine, which is il- 
lustrated by several wood engravings. Mr. A. is well known throughout the 
country as a practical breeder of experience, and his essay will be read with 
€qual interest and profit. It will be seen by an advertisement of his in another 
place, that he has on sale a lot of China and Berkshire pigs of the purest blood. 








The St. Louis “ Republican” of the 18th inst. says—‘‘ We are authorised to 
say that the backers of Tiger neither brag nor banter, but they are willing to trot 
him over the St. Louis Course, two miles and repeat, against any nag in the 
State of Missouri, for the sum of $1000. If this is taken, it must be done within 
ten days.” 

A Fanciful Letter.—There are two or three things in the following letter so 
much to our mind that we venture to copy it, with the remark that we don’t 
care how many more like it are sent us :— 





GREENsBORO’, Ala., May 18, 1840. 
Dear Sir,—I need the interposition of some divine power. The spirit of 
wine has ceased to have its ordinary influence. . Therefore, like the “ Red man 
of the Forest,” I shall call upon the “Great Sprerr.” You will please suffer it 
to pay me a regular visitation. You will label its downy wing with the name 
of , Greensboro’, Ala., and through fear that its flight might be too rapid 
through the “trackless ether,” you will bind it on one of Amos’ Terrapins, and 
yest assured that whenever a northern wind shall waft a Leefe to our clime, the 
change will be visible. 
The Batesville (Arks.) Jockey Club is about being revived, and we are to 
have races this Fall. There are now open several sweepstakes—one for colts 
and fillies dropped this Spring; one for any thing, Mile heats, this Fall, and one 


for three year olds, Two mile heats. Batesville News. 











Mr. Georce F. Keen, of Locust Grove, Ky., claims the following names for 
such of the produce of Cherokess (by Cherokee, out of a mare by Cook’s & 
Blackburn’s Whip, foaled in 1837) as are in his possession :— 

That of Camden for a b. c. foaled June 6, 1836, by Imp. Sarpedon, now on 
the Turf. 

That of Amboy fora b. c. foaled in 1838, by John Richards. 

That of Drene for a b. f. foaled in 1839, by Eclipse. 

That of Commodore Preble for ab. c. foaled in 1840, by Medoc. 

Cherokess missed in 1837 to Lance, and is now stinted to Monmouth Eclipee. 

The same gentleman claims the name of Laura Southgate for ab. f. foaled in 
1838, by John Richards, out of Clarionette, by Reveillée, and she out of Chero- 
kess. Clarionette died two years since in foal to Eclipse. 





Trenton (N. J.) Spring Races, Eaxle Course. 

The Spring Meeting on this fine course commenced on Wednesday last, but 
©wing toa variety of inauspicious circumstances—nearly all the New Jersey 
stables having been knocked up by distemper, and Clarion and Hornblower being 
amiss—it did net go off with so much spirit as the sporting world anticipated. 
©larion’s lameness was the most serious drawback to the interest of the meet- 
ing, as the Four Mile Stake was counted upon as likely to furnish the most ex- 
citing contest that has taken place this season. Passenger was not thought near 
enough to the mark in condition to make a match of it with Andrewetta for the 
stake, and at the time of our penning this paragraph (Thursday) it was supposed 
the grey mare would gallop for the forfeits. Many will be pleased to hear that 
Clarion’s lameness is believed to be temporary ; his leg is not “sprung,” as was 
at first supposed, nor is his leader affected; the small oblique extensor muscle 
was slightly inflamed before he started at Camden, and though increased by his 
race, it has yielded to the proper remedies, so that Mr. Larrp is in hopes to be 
able to train him again the ensuing Fall. 

A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds only came off on Wednesday, as the Three mile 
Stake did not fill, which brought out a filly by Drone, another by Imp. Barefoot, 
and a third by Imp. Trustee. The Drone filly was the favorite at 2 to 1, made 
all the running, and won cleverly. Record :— 


WEDNESDAY, May 27, 1840—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies 87lbs. Five 


James B. Rentals ch Anclee Priesteen, by Drone 
es BS. Kendall's ch. f. Ameli lestman, by out of Ecarté by Eclipse. 
Ma). Wm. Jones’ gr. f. Fleetfoot, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Dove (the phy, se o— 
nobia and Treasurer) by Duroc............e.0--secees------... 
Daniel H. Ellis? ch. f. Rosalinda Jr., by Imp. Trustee, out of Rosalinda by Ogie’s 
SCA ww cccee S8Cbesewlee cieéatbe enti 3 dist. 


On Thursday the racing was excellent, as the time very clearly indicates. In 
consequence of Mariner’s not going in his usual fine form this Spring, Treasurer 






the purse without much difficulty. 


time is the best that has been made this Spring. 


114—6, 121—7 and upwards, | +; allowing 3lbs. to mares 


heats. 
J. D. Kirby’s (Maj. W. Jones’) b. c. Treasurer, by Imp. Roman, out of Do . 
ht wg de ies ’ P ° ve (Zeno 


Jas. B. Kendall’s gr. f. Lady Canton, by Imp. Tranby, out of Mary Randolph by Go- 
hanna, 4 yrs oeree ESO RS SS SOOT EOS COTE CHC ODES SUES CoC Se dr 
Time, 3:47—3:45}. “geen ie 


SAME DAY—Séecond —Purse $300, conditions as before. Mile heats. 


Col. Wm. R. Johnson’s bic. John Hunter, by Sh : 
Archy, 4 yrs ee eo ew S08 SNe by Sir 
Jas. B. Kendall’s gr. f. Lady Canton, pedigree above, 4yrs............. 


Postscript ! 


. Saturday Morning, 3 O'clock. 
The Philadelphia cars have but this moment arrived, owing to an accident on 


the Rail Road. Our reporter brings us a report of yesterday’s races, but we 
have only time to give the placing. In the first race Andrewetta was the favorite 
at 10 to 4, and won cleverly—the 2d heat in extraordinary time. Gustavus won 
the secon¢ race like open and shut. 

FRIDAY, May 29—Purse $600, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 


O. P. Hare’s gr.m. Andrewetta, by Andrew, dam by Oscar, 5yrs...........-...-.... 1 1 
Corbin & ~~ b. h. Bandit, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Virginian, 5 yrs. ..___- $.9 
J. Sparling’s (Dr. Poole’s) ch. h. Raritan, by Monmouth Eclipse, out of Indiana, by 
eee A ge I eemrateenrerdnr cieteerelb-warcine-o eons jan as eee ainneinhda tt nniemsatdinreanie ences dist. 
Time, 5:48—5:42}. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats. 
Mr. Gibbons’ b. h. Gustavus, by Sussex, dam by Thornton’s Rattler, 5 yrs. ....... , 


J. Sparling’s ch. c. by Monmouth Eclipse, dam by Henry, 4yrs 
Time, 1:56—1:52. 
SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for all ages, weights as before, Four subs. of $500 each, $200 
ae - which the proprietor was to add $1000, if more than one started. Four mile 
eats. © 
O. P. Hare’s gr. m. Andrewetta, pedigree above, 5 yrs............---.-..-. 
Claxion, Hornblower, and Passenger being amiss. 


walked over. 





Columbia (Tenn.) Spring Races, Ashland Course. 
We have received from one of our special correspondents a report of these 
races, which commenced on the 12th inst. 


TUESDAY, May 12, 1840—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Four 
subs. at $100 each, P.P. Mile heats. 
W. H. Boddie’s ch. c. Lyndhurst, by Imp. Leviathan, out of a full sister to Ten- 
ome me ch | RE EE Cae Harry. 1 1 
Henry Smith’s gr. f. Belinda Polk, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Eagle............. 2 dist. 
L. P. Cheatham’s b.c. Melmoth, by ~~ Merman, out of Katy Ann by Ogle’s Oscar fell 
Time, 1:59—2:00. Track 34 feet over a mile. 


Belinda Polk was the favorite at starting. They all got off with a good start, 
and on turning the first corner, which is a very short and bad one, Melmoth’s 
rider pulled too hard, and threw him flat on his side, very seriously injuring his 
stifle, which, his owner fears, will render him unable to appear again on the Turf. 
Melmoth was a promising colt, and the accident is much to be regretted, as he 
is heavily engaged in two stakes, one the $20,000. This circumstance altered 
the appearance of the race as regards time materially. Lyndhurst won the Ist 
heat by about fifteen feet, and the 2d easily. 


WEDNESDAY, May 13—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, the first produce of mares, weights 
as before. Five subs. at $100 each, P. P. Mile heats. 


R. K. Polk's gr. f. Esther Wake, by 4 = Luzborough, dam by Stockholder. Bill Bird. 1 1 
L. P. Cheatham’s b. c. Melbourne, by Imp. Merman, dam by Pacific ................ 4 
Time, 1:59}—2:03. 


Esther Wake had the track ; Melbourne made play from the score, and for the 
first three quarters of a mile they were beautifully lapped, then the filly broke 
away and won by a length. 
2d heat.—The betting on Melbourne had improved a little until at the very in- 
stant of starting, when Mr. Cheatham’s evil star was again in the ascendant— 
Melbourne was on three legs, the cramp having seized the near hind one. The 
Judges kindly allowed a few minutes extra time, when they got off, the game 
little colt making some severe efforts for supremacy, but all of no avail, he was 
sadly amiss. Esther Wake won easily. 


THURSDAY, May 14—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. Five subs. at $100 


each, h. ft. Two mile heats. 
Col. W. B. Pillew’s b. c. Palmerston, by Imp. Merman, dam by Cadmus (he by 
NN iikishinietiiidddinniniiipbahddedhontinstinwtcapsenviiess cceecte Bul. 1 2 1 
Henry Smith’s gr. c. Fielding Davis, by Imp. Luzborough, dam by Richard... ._. 212 
N. Porter’s b. f. Marian Porter, by Imp. Merman, dam by Stockholder........._. 3 3 3 


Time, 4:24—4:17—4:19. 
Fielding Davis was the favorite at starting against the field ; he drew the track, 
Palmerston the 2d place, and Marian Porter the outside. Fielding led for half 
a mile, with a wide field; in the home stretch Palmerston lapped and passed 
him. On the back stretch Fielding, who had run close upon him, made play: 
and after a severe struggle was compelled to retire in favor of Marian, who was 
inclined to contest the disputed point with Palmerston, who soon forced her to 
resign, which she did by dropping just within her distance. 
the heat by about a length. 
2d heat.—The tug of war this heat mainly lay between Marian Porter and 
Fielding Davis ; Palmerston, however, kept steadily at his work, and on the back 
stretch of the 2d mile he “ interfered some” in the grey colt’s speculation, but 
not materially, as the grey won by three lengths. 
3d heat.—As it was now kill or cure with Marian, she went early to work, 
but soon tired, having but lately recovered from the distemper. The contest 
now remained to be decided by the Luzborough and Merman colts ; for the first 
mile the race was interesting, but about the middle of the 2d mile the thing was 
out, and Palmerston won easily. The bad time reported in these races must in 
a measure be attributed to the existence of two very bad, sharp turns in the track, 
at which the jockeys were forced to pull up, for fear of throwing their horses. 


Palmerston won 





Crab Orchard (Ky.) Spring Races. 
We compile the annexed report from one furnished by the “ Lexington Re 
porter.” The number of subscribers to the poststake was unfortunately omit- 
ted, as well as some pedigrees, etc., that we cannot supply. Will the Secretary 
send a revised report for the “ Turf Register?” 


TUESDAY, May 12, 1840—Poststake for 3 yr. olds, colts S6lbs., fillies 83lbs. —— sub- 
scribers at $100 each, $— ft. Mile heats. 


T. M. Kennedy’s b. c. John Y. , by John Richards, dam by Trumpator...._..._. a» 
H. W. Farris’ ch.c. Bourbon, by Frank, out of the dam of Splendor and Gazelle... —_— . 
8. Davenport’s b f. Ann Mercer. by Frank, out of Betsey Harrison by Aratus...... 33 
R. Jordan ch. c. Red For, by Woodpecker, out of a Whip mare.................. dist. 


Time, 1:58—1:56. Track heavy. 


WEDNESDAY, May 13—Purse $200, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100— 
a 118—7 and upwards, 124ibs.; allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. 7 Two 
m eats. 

J. L. Bradley’s ch. h. Hawk-Eye, by Sir Lovel, out of Eliza Jenkins (Pressure’s dam) 


a a esmmbinvansenenneceeases... 1 
S. Davenport’s b. c. Mafft, by Frank, dam Pe SUM iene scctcnccansan<acce 42 
R. Mosby’s ch. h. Guy, by Frank, dam by Hamiltonian, 5 yrs...................... 2 3 
T. M. Kennedy’s b. c. Stickney, by Imp. Valentine, dam by Diomed, 4 yrs......___- 3 4 
a a adeemnabetpurerecnene., dist. 


THURSDAY, May 14—Purse $100, conditions as before. Mile heats. 

Robt. Mosby’s b. c. Red Bill, by Medoc, out of Brown Mary by Sumpter, 4 yrs..._. 1 1 
S. Davenport’s ch. c. Sambo, by Equinox, dam by Aratus, 4 yrs.................... 22 
T. M. Kennedy’s b. m. Mary Burnham, by Archy Montorio, dam by Stockholder, 5 s 3°¢@ 
Jas. Dunn’s (S. C. Daniel’s) c. John Tyler, by Collier, dam by Hephestion, * ya.... 4:6 
T. J. Robinson's c. Ived, by Medoc, ° yrs... . oo... cence cc ccc ccccccccccecs. 5 0 
J. Forman’s (J. G. Skiliman’s) f. Susan Tyler, * yrs...........------e-eceeeee--... 6 0 
Time, 1:49}—1:484. * Age unknown. 0 Not placed. 


Owing to Susan’s wheeling the wrong way, she did not start with the field. 
However she ran out the heat in 1:52, and was allowed, by consent of parties to 
start in the 2d heat, in which four of the entries were not placed. 


= 





Names Claimed. 

Henry Sarru, Esq., of Mount Pleasant, Tenn., that of John Marshall fo, 
his b. c., 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Lady Bass, by Conqueror. 
Tuos. Atperson, Esq., of Nashville, Tenn., that of Petworth for his b. c., 1 
yr. old, by Imp. Philip, out of Lady Bass, by Conqueror. (These two are recorded 
in the blood stock of Thos. Alderson, p. 367 “Turf Register,” vol. ix.) 
Breatuert & Carrot, of Nashville, Tenn., that of Pauline for their b. £. 
foaled the 26th April, 1840, by Imp. Belshazzar, out of Paulina, by Stock- 





was the favorite at 10 to 1. Mariner cut out the work in both heats at a racing 


pace, but the sub-treasurer had too much foot for the seafarer, arid carried off 
The second race was desperately contested, the first being a dead heat ; the 


THURSDAY, May 28—Purse $500, free for allages, 3 yr. olds oumying + seme 104—5, 
geldings. Two mile 


ek aR a assure 
Wm. Gibbons’ bl. c. Mariner, by Shark, out of Bonnets o’ Blue by Sir Charles, 4 yrs ; ; 


gentlemen on the track, but an abundance of ru 





ea May 3, 


In our last we gave the result of the last day's sport, and now subjoin the 


ticulars :— = 
FRIDAY, May 22—Jockey Club Purse $1000, free for all ages 3 
—4, 104—5, 114—6, 121—7 and upwards, 126lbs.; SOS» © Yt. Olds carrying gq) 
= wegen ei upwards, 126lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares and geldinys 


Col. Wm.R. Johnson’s (James Long’s) ch. h. Boston, b 
Robin rown's dam by Balls Flotech Tyrese ese out Of 
Corbin & Talley’s b. h. Bandit, 5 yrs., was entered, but withdrawn. alked over 
SAME DAY—Sweepstakes for all ages, weights as before. Th 
to which the Proprietor added $500. Three mile heats. ree subs. at $509 €ach 
Col, Sk hae oye by ag ty of Imp. Invalid by Whisker, 4 yrs v 
son’s (John C. Stevens’) c " dham, by Ecli awe @ 

sister to Sir Charles, 5 yaa untalh st seere abc eg ms ane, “inte: 
lla , 
3 


O. P. Hare’s (W. Livingston’s) b. h. Job, by Eclipse, out of Jemima by R ttl 
Time, 6:23—6:15. Course very heavy. y Rattler, 5 y 


The course being excessively deep and the odds 15 to 1 on Boston, th 
of Bandit concluded to withdraw him. Boston was sent home after 
with Wonder, at the special request of the proprietors of the Union C OUrse 
He could have won every Jockey Club purse in his cireuit in Virginia and “we 
North this season had he been started. Rather than break up the sport his 
owner will be compelled to withdraw him from the Turf this Fall, if no match 
can be made upon him. Why cannot a Sweepstakes of $5000 eac! 
tion, Four mile heats, be got up, over some central course? Severa! nomina. 
tions would probably be made if the stake was opened to come off at Augusta or 
Louisville. We should expect to see Boston, Wagner, Fanny, Grey Medoe 
and Gano nominated. Such a race would nett $5000, at least, to the proprietor 
of the Course who should get it up. 

The stake race was won cleverly by Camden; the contest between F ordham 
and Job is described as having been one of unusual interest. They are very 
nearly matched in speed and endurance, and we anticipate a fine race between 
them next Tuesday on the Union Course, where they are to try it over again 
single-handed. - 


w 


. 
« 


e€ Owners 
the race 


1 subserip. 





St. Louis (Mo.) Spring Races. 

SATURDAY, May 9, 1840—Sweepstakes for all ages, 3 vr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 109~ 
5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; mares and geldings allowed 3ibs. Three subs. 
at $50 each. Mile heats. 

Tunstall & Safford’s (of Arks.) b. f. Catalpa, by Frank,dam by John Richards,4y. | | 
O. Baird’s (of IN.) ch. m. Eliza Henry, by Woodpecker, dam by Collier, 5yrs.... 3 2 
E.P.Gaines’ (of Mo.) ch. f. Isabel, by Bolivar, dam by Saxe Weimar, 4 yrs..._.. 2 
Time, 2:14—2:14. 


MONDAY, May 11—Sweepstakes, conditions as before. Two subs. at $100 each. Mile 
heats. 
Tunstall & Safford’s b. m. Eudora, by Jefferson, dam by Oscar, 6 y. Dan. McKinney. 1 1 
Wm. K. Winston’s b. m. Louisa, by Waxy, dam by Bucknor’s Leviathan, 5 yrs. ...- 22 
Time, 1:58—1:58. Track heavy. 
SAME DAY—Trotting Purse $50, Mile heats. 
De ee a ee Se 1! 
Dav BSCR S Ch. £. LACRTUR, SINE. oo cntunctanesrepecdocsngecssee+stiieresdua 2 dist 


Time, 3:06—3:03. 


TUESDAY, May 12—Sweepstakes, conditions as before. Two subs. at $100 each. Two 
mile heats. 

Walker Thurston’s ch. h. Sthreshley, by Medoc, dam by Paragon, 5 yrs.....-.-.--. 1 | 

Tunstall & Safford’s b. m. Eliza Ross, by Marmion, dam by Whip, 5 yrs....-.....--.. 22 


Time, 3:58*4:06. Track still heavy. 


WEDNESDAY, May 13—Proprietor’s Purse $200, weights as before. Two mile heats 
Tunstail & Safford’s (of Arks.) b. m. Eudora, pedigree above, 6 y. Dan. McKinney. 1 } 
H Chrismon’s (of La.) gr. h. Roderick Dhu, by Meilin, dam by Bagdad, 6 yrs... -- 3 2 


Lane & Layton’s (of Mo.) bl. m. Ethiopia, by Dashall, d. by Imp. Expedition,6 y. 3 dist. 

R. W. Sinclair's (of Mo.) b. h. Little Barton, by Bertrand, dam by Davis’ Hamito- 
rr Ne Se NE Se ee eae 4 dist 

T. B. Scruggs’ (of Mo.) ch. h. Dilworth, by Lance, dam by Alfred, 5 yrs...-...-- dist. 


Time, 3:5!—3:48. 
Under date of the 13th instant our esteemed friend “ N. of Arkansas,” writes 
us from St. Louis to the following effect :— 
My Dear P.,—We have thus far had a good week of it.—Eudora won easily 
on Monday. 
On yesterday there were but two entries, Sthreshley and Eliza Ross. The 
horse was the favorite at long odds—no betting. The mare led handsomely {or 
a mile and three-quarters of the first heat, but the stride of the Medoc told ;— 
he won the heat in 3:58, track heavy. In the second heat he had 1 his own 
way, winning handily in 4:06. 
To-day we had a splendid race—5 entries. The big brown daughter of Jeffer- 
son won brilliant laurels. In the second heat she got a bad start and ran round 
them on the turns, and won hard in hand in 3:48; track still heavy in spots. 
This was a tremendous heat, and satisfies me she can beat any nag, Two mile 
heats. Roderick Dhu is a fine animal. 
For the three and four mile day, we shall have Mary Beechland, Townes, 
Sthreshley, and I don’t know what else. Townes will be the favorite, and [ ex- 
pect will win. This course does pretty well,—the proprietor is a gentlemanly, 
civil man, but an Ottver would make a great affair of it. 
Since we received the letter above, the “ Missouri Republican” of the 16th 
has reached us, containing a report of the Three mile race, which we annex :— 


THURSDAY, May 14—Purse $300, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 


R. J. Curle’s (W. Thurston’s) ch. h. Sthreshley, pedigree above, 5 yrs......-....-- 1 ! 
B. W. Sinclair's b. c. Vidocg, by Medoc, dam by Stockholder, 4 yrs................ 2 2 
T. B. Scrugg’s b.c. Black Jack, by Tom Fletcher, dam by Baronet, 4 yrs......-.... dist 
Time, 5:55—5:52. 
SAME DAY—Second Race—Match, $800 a side, Mile heats. 
G. L. Waugh’s b. h. Gov. Barbour, by Imp. Truffle, dam by Holmes’ Vampire,8y. 1 2 2 
P. S. McCabe’s ch. h. Independence, by Tom Fletcher, dam unknown,7yrs...... 2 1 2 


Time, 1:56—2:05—2:11. 
The “ Republican” remarks to the following effect :— 


There was good sport and a plenty of it; decidedly the best running had on 
the course this S ring. There was also a large crowd on the field, and lots of 
fair eyes ecm s their enlivening glances from the ladies’ pavillion—the unfa- 
vorable cast of the morning and the prospect of a shower we know deterred 
many a fair one from venturing out. 
The start was very pretty, but it soon became evident that there was work 
for all hands. - Black Jack appeared to lay himself out for the heat and took the 
lead, making the first mile in 2:01,—Sthreshley pressing hard in his rear. On 
the second turn Sthreshley gave Jack a call and passed him on the back stretch, 
keeping the lead through the second mile, which was made in 2:08. The pace 
was now killing, and Vidocq, who thus far hardly secured a spectator, began to 
show an intention of contending. He was a long way behind when his filer ad- 
monished him, and before doubling the third turn he was ahead of Black Jack 
and pressing Sthreshley close up to his work. Making the turn into the home 
stretch it was hard to see day-light between them, and they came home lapped, 
making the best time ever made on this course, doing up the last mile in 1:46.— 
Black Jack a the heat gone held up a little too soon and was distanced. 
Both cooled off finely and eame up in 40 minutes as fresh as ever. Opinions 
now varied, but Sthreshley being the favorite, few bets were taken against him. 
At the tap both broke off in pretty style, Sthreshley taking the lead, which he 
maintained throughout. On the back stretch in the second mile, Vidocq showed 
his blood and put himself to the work, lapping Sthreshley down to the turn, 
where Sthreshley shook him off; but withal he could not keep much ahead, for 
they came in on the home stretch all up in a heap, which Sthreshley was ena- 
bled to separate a little by the time he reached the judges stand, coming in 
ahead, and winning the heat in 5:52. We have not given the time of each 
mile in this heat because there was a slight discrepancy in the time of the sepa- 
rate miles on the judges stand, though there was no discrepancy as to the whole 
time. 
Sthreshley showed himself game, and John Ford, his rider, proved that he 
knew his animal. We thought Vidocq was not so well ridden as he might have 
been, but in this we do not profess to be au fait. 
Immediately after the purse, a match race between Independence, and (Gov. 
Barbour, came off. A faulter was made in the attempt to start, and Gov. Bar- 
bour broke off before the tap—his rider was unable to bring him up, so he loped 
round the track. At the tap, however, both got off very handsomely, Barbour 
taking the lead which he maintained, and came in about two lengths ahead, win- 
ning the heat in 1:56. 
Both horses were in high condition and appeared somewhat distressed, though 
Barbour manifested less of it than the other, who evidently was slightly cramped. 
Independence was bled in the mouth and bled freely, we thought rather too free. 
Upon the call for the second heat they put off again, Independence leading and 
Barbour pressing close, Independence coming in several lengths ahead and won 
the mile in 2:05. . 
The horses now evinced a good deal of oppression but came to the stand at 
the appointed time and got off very fairly ; the sorrel having the lead which he 
kept to the third turn, when the Governor made a push and lapped him, and on 
entering the home stretch shot ahead and took the lead, winning the heat in 
2:11 by about three lengths. 
This is the four mile day, and we expect to see not only a crowd of ladies and 


Whilst upon the subject we will remark, ‘that in all the racing we have ever 


witnessed, we have never seen as much difficulty to keep men out of the track 
as there is in this. 


We trust that before another season the proprietor wil! pro- 





holder. 


vide some means by which men may be forced to do that which it seems to us 
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May 30. 


the common sense of every man ought to dictate, that the interior of the track 


js not the place for spectators. - Roe Soe ass it 

-RIDAY, May 15—Jockey Club Purse $600, c asbefore. Four . 

m .. ©. Beasley’s b. h. Billy Townes, by Imp. Fylde, dam by Virginian, 6 yrs-...--- 1 

TB. Scruggs’ b.m. Rosa Vertner, by Sir hasta. gae ey Buvertere 5 yIs8..-.--- eeeee 

- 8 F . . Roder ick ee ee A el ee 
saber "aime, 7:56 or 8:00 "—2d heat, ‘between 8:12 and 8:17.” 


sAME DAY—Second Race—Match, $100a side, One mile. 
J. E.Pitcher’s b. ¢. Ben Buster. csecoresons-n0er-cneconrarescorecee ess BE PAP ETE 2 
TB. Scruggs’ “1.” g. Plough ames Cage eee cewwnccereee 

Our correspondent “N.” has supplied the following report, which appeared 

«jn advance of the mail,” in the “ Republican ”:— 
‘he attendance at the course to-day was good. The celebrity of Billy Townes 
was such that the knowing ones set it down as an easy thing—and in these days 
<o rapid is the advance of science, that sharps are much more numerous than 
juts. The sequel showed that they had rightly calculeted. Roderick Dhu, 
jowever, was deemed a speedy nag, with much game; while those who had 
secn Rosa Vertner run called her “ some in a bear fight.” , 

Chey got off well together; before running a quarter, Bob Layton on Clan 
Alpine’s Chief, took the track, Townes second. This position was maintained 
vil they had run three miles, which was made in six minutes. On the back 

ich of the fourth mile, John Ford on Billy Townes made a set at the grey— 
‘jared him, and easily out-footed him from that home, winning the heat han- 
in 7:564 or 8:00—Roderick beaten a scant length, the mare dropping in hey 
distance. Bets before the heats were two, three and four to one on Townes, and 
scarce at that; a V might be sported—an X with much persuasion, but he who 
opened for an L or a C was thought to be seeking a straight jacket. After the 
heat a hundred to a pickled jay was oftener offered than accepted. Rode- 
rick was drawn. He is a “ good un,” and those who had sported their tin on 
him saw his departure with tears in their eyes. “One blast of Roderick’s horn 
worth a thousand men,” but the horn from the stand called them up for the 
second heat. Townes took the track and had it all his own way ; the bay mare 
could never get nearhim. She is a tolerable fair animal, but then Billy Townes 
is a crowder ; he come the 2d heat Tippecanoe fashion. 


‘* Mary Rogers are a kase, 
And soare Sally Thompson, 
Gineral Jackson are a horse, 
And so are Kurnel Johnson.” 


Phe second heat was won in 8:12—8:15—8:17—there was that difference in the 
sugers. The 1:46 of yesterday was all but the 46. The mistake occurred in 
reckoning from the figure 12 instead of the point at which the second hand was 
al the termination of the preceding mile. 

Immediately after the race there came off a match between Ben Buster and 
Plough Boy, one mile, catch weights. George Tunstall on the Captain had it 
all his own way from the word “go” to the word “ wo,” winning handily 

1:5]. 

Every thing went off well. The Ladies, “ God bless them,” were there, and 

righter and more brilliant galaxy of beauty has rarely been looked upon. Their 
presence seemed to impart new strength and life to the horses, and as they passed 
the stand the waving of handkerchiefs, and the scarce suppressed “ speed ye,” 
cheered on the hindmost nag, and fresh flings for fame and desperate struggles 
for the foremost place were the certain consequences. 

If the loafers, and others of the like kidney, would not crowd the stretch just 
at the start, during the race, and immediately after it is over, every thing would 
work smoother; but you can’t make a June-bug out of a horse fly, or a gentle- 
man out of some folks. 

There was a little sleight of hand on the ground. One gentleman had his 
watch abstracted, but on an applicatjon of atwo year old dog-wood to the fel- 
jow’s cranium, he restered it in the handsomest manner. 

There were one or two dead chickens in the pit, and candidates for skinned 
heads were most tarnation plenty. 

To-morrow is going to be the race of the greatest interest ; best three in five 
is always an interesting race. ‘Those who are behind must bet high to get even 
andthe winners must struggle hard todouble their money. It is the last day of 
ithe races. 

SATURDAY, May 16—Proprietor’s Purse $150, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 


3 in 5. 


Tunstall & Safford’s (of Arks.) b. m. Eliza Ross, pedigree 


< 


nrs 


Was 


above, 6 ¥798.5.«< s+000cnsdddaeeaeeie aie Dan. McKinney. 5 1 1 5 1 
R. W. Sinclair’s (of Mo.) gr.h. Scott, by Marylander, dam by Imp. Dye of 

Tripoli, $ YS... .w.caccesceseemdllakensnseidebeatecshnbeaadeeese . 42.2.2 2 
T. B. Scrugg’s (of Mo.) b. c. Glimpse, by Medoc, dam by Tiger, 4 yrs... .-.. 6 §.7-3:.93 
J. E. Pitcher’s (of La.) b.h. Glaucus, by Abdalrahman, dam by Tiger 

Whip, § W8.ci2c nwsconcaaeeee fA ob i ith ke 3 at > te NTT ET + 4° £248 
©. Baird’s (of Ill.) ch.m. Eliza Henry, pedigree above, 5 yrs.......-.-.-- 46 6 44r 
W. K. Winston’s (of Mo.) b.f. Lowisa, pedigree above, 4 yrs........--.-- 3 2 3 6dr 
T. J. Payne’s (of{Mo.) ch.c. Billy Price, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Highland 

Mary, € ‘Yt8.diaseseoecaue a 23 5 dr 

Time, 1:55—1:54—1°55—1:51i—1:504. 

SAME DAY—Second Race—Match, $500 aside ; 100lbs. each. Two mile heats. 
W.K. Winston’s ch. c. Othello, by Waxy, dam by Hickory, 4 yrs...-.--..---------- 
W. Thurston’s b. m. Humming Bird, by Bertram, dam by Satorious, 6 yrs....--.--- 22 


Time, 4:033—3:55i. 

Saturday’s race was a brilliant thing. Seven entries, combining choice blood, 
with one or two in the lot whose performance in bye-gone days had stamped 
them every inch race horses, were well calculated to draw a large concourse of 
people. The field was good, though nothing like what it was on Friday—attri_ 
butable to the fact that the bright eyes of lovely, peerless woman were wanting 
But to the race. 

There came to the scratch Eliza Ross, a beautiful animal by Marmion, dam 
by Whip, who had the call against the field at 1 to 2, while she and Glaucus 
were freely betted against the balance. Glimpse, by Medoc, a gallant 4 yr. old, 
the son of a distinguished sire, had not been very long in training, yet there were 
many who piled their pewter on the field in strong faith that the blood of Medoc 
would tell. Scott, by Marylander, a square, pony-built grey, was a perfect out- 
sider—Eliza Henry and Louisa were deemed “ good ’uns,’’—while Billy Price 
was thought a soft case—a gentleman in a wrong box. 

At the tap of the drum they got off well together, Price taking the lead. The 
gallant grey was, however, a little too speedy for him, and he came first to the 
winning post in 1:55, Billy 2c, the others well up. 

2d heat.—Bets now changed, and the humble outsider—the fleet Scott—be- 
came a favorite. The entire seven again came up, and Eliza Ross showed them 
a clean set of heels at the coming out post in 1:54, Louisa 2d, and Scott 4th. 

3d heat.—Again they started, and the beautiful daughter of Marmion a second 
time came home first in 1:55, the grey hanging to her like a leech. 

4th heat.—Billy Priee did not start for this heat; he was in awful condition, 
and not fit to run for a rotten apple. He is a fine colt, being the full brother of 
the celebrated Admiral. Scott won the heat in 1:514, Glimpse running him 
well up. 

5th heat and race were won by Eliza Ross in 1:50}, Glimpse 2d, Scott 3d, 
and Glaucus 4th. This was a tremendous heat, and stamps Eliza as a fleet and 
game ‘un. 

After the regular race there came off a match between Walker Thurston’s 
». m. Hamming Bird and Mr. Winston's Othello, by Waxy, $500 a side, 100 lbs. 
on each, two mile heats, which was won by Othello, after a beautiful contest. 
‘The first heat was a close fit, scarce half a length, in 4:05}. In the 2d, John 
Ford, on the Bird, got the bulge and track, and never resigned it until after run- 


‘o the winning post first in 3:55}. 

The races have passed off well. Mr. Ames, the proprietor, is deserving of 
much eredit ; “much has been done, yet more remains to do,” and he promises 
to make such improvements by the Fall races as shall astonish the natives. Billy 
Townes will go to Louisville on to-morrow, and will start there the four mile day. 

Sthreshley, that splendid son of Medoc, the gallant horse that has run over 
such nags as Luda, Houri, Eliza Ross, and a host of others—that has found 
nothing able to put him up, will be there also. He is one of the finest animals 
now onthe Turf. Arkansas, if she has not won a cord of money, has, at least, 
von a pile of fame—five times has she started, and four times has she raked down 
the corn. 

To-day there will be a match between a grey gelding in the stable of Billy 
Townes, and the grey gelding Captain Bluster, one mile out, for $200 a-side. 
It will be a fast thing. 


P 


Wm. McCargo's (Geo. W. Polk’s) Imp. bl. c. by Cain or Actwon, dam by Comus or 
Blacklock r 
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Fairfield (Va.) 


Races. 
WEDNESDAY, May 20—Sw kes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Four 
subs. at $150 each, $100 ft. heats 


Col. W. R. Johnson’s b. c. by Star, out of Sparrowhawk’s dam .................-- 

d Time not given. Course very heavy. Won handily. 
THURSDAY, May 21—Purse $300, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 
= i 118—7 and upwards, 124lbs.; 3lbs. allowed to mares and wallicen. Two mile 

eats. 

Isham Puckett’s (Cel. John Heth’s) br. h. Wiligo (late Jack Kremer), by Imp. Luz- 
borough, dam by Eclipes. 5 yI8....-- wan enn nen nnneencnnsersenencceneececeeenee-= 1 1 
Geo. Smith’s ch. c. by Eclipse, dam by Arab, 4 yrs.........-.-------22222.2.- 2... 22 
Maj. Thos. Doswell’s b. c. Hard Cider, by Imp. Tranby, dam by Sir Charles,4yrs.. 3 3 
W. McCargo’s b. c. Geo. Lightfoot, by Eclipse lgpetees, dam by Arab, 4 re Diet 4 4 
r 


Col. Johnson’s (Jas. Long’s) ch. c. , by Eclipse, out of Flirtilla Jr.,4 yrs... 5 dr 
J. P. White’s b. hh. by Timoleon, dam by Sir Charles, 5 yrs_..............-.......- dist. 
J. B. Chapman’s b. c. by Goliah, dam by Sir Charles, 4 yrs................-.....-.. dr. 
Time, 3:49—3:53}. 

FRIDAY, May 22—Purse $600, conditions as before. Four mile heats. 
Isham Puckett’s ch.c. Benga?, by Gohanna, out of Gulnare by Duroc,4yrs.... 1 2 1 
Col. W. R. Johnson’s b. f. Margaret Blunt, by Eclipse, dam by Contention,4yrs 2 1 2 
J. P. White’sch. m. Betsey White, by Goliah, dam by Sir Charles, 5 yrs......... 3 dist. 
Chris. S. Morris’b. c. Brandy, by Mons. Tonson, out of Gloucester’s dam,4 yrs 4 dist. 
Maj. T. Doswell’s br. m. Martha Biekerton, by Pamunky, out of Lady Rowland 

Oe aici iad cna ss 20-2 piminvenhe re rmbanes 005- 5 * 
W. McCargo’s ch. f. Ellen Thomas, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Bullock’s Mackle- 

PO Fe cntails cddinintertamntbaaeoddslncmet shared sande atehyeoges Pes ave epee dist 


Time 8:06—7:55—8:19. * Drawn from being lame 





Tuscumbia (Ala.) Spring Races, Franklin Course. 
WEDNESDAY, May 6, 1840—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 83lbs. Ten 
subs. at $300 each, $100 ft. Maule heats. 
Boardman & McLaran’s ch f. by Imp. Consol, out of Sally Bell by Sir Archy....... 1 1 
Maj. N. Terry’s ch. c. Arkaluka, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Sally MeGhee-......... 4 2 
Davis & Ragland’s b. f. by Imp. ytes out of Parrot by Roanoke...........-..-. 3 3 
James Jackson’s ch. f. Cotillion, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Gallopade by Catton... 2 4 
Time, 2:00—1:52. 


Maj. Terry’s colt went off very badly, and at the second turn was fully one 
hundred yards behind, which gap he made up so as to save his distance. 


THURSDAY, May 7—Purse $——, free for all ages, 3 yrs. 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118— 
7 and upwards, 124lbs.; allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Mile heats. 

Boardman & McLaran’s b. f. Maria Brown, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Bru- 
nette by Sir Hal, 4 yrs... wccccccccccc cece cece ccs cece cece esccccceboce walked over. 
In consequence of a very heavy rain on Thursday morning, Maj. Terry de- 


clined starting his entry—a br. c. by Imp. Consol, out of Mermaid, 3 yrs. 


> 





Lexington (Ky.) Spring Races 
Commenced over the Association Course on the 20th instant. The “ Intelli- 
gencer” furnishes a report of the two first races, from which we compile the 


one annexed :— 


WEDNESDAY, May 20, 1840—The “ Brennan Stakes” for 3 yr. olds, colts 86lbs., fillies 
83lbs. Sixteen subscribers at $100 each, h. ft., to which Joun BRENNAN, Esq., added 
a Silver Pitcher of the value of $100. Mile heats. 

Dr. E. Warfield’s br. c. Berthune, by Sidi Hamet, out of Susette by Aratus........-. , 3 
W. Scott Buford’s b. c. Swiss Boy, by Imp. Swiss, dam by Stockholder............ 6 2 
Capt. H. Daniel’s f. La Belle (pedigree omitted).............-. oe SB ade ae Sh 4 3 
Lewis Sanders, Jr.’s b. f. Gulnare, by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Wm. of Transport... 3 4 
Charles Buford’s ch. f. by Tiger, out of Keph’s dam by Sumpter........ ....-..-- , 
Richard Pindell’sb.c. Abram D., by Bertrand, out of Fanny Wright’s dam by Alfred. 5 6 
H. W. Farris’ f. Nancy Roman (pedigree omitted)...........2000----e0e0--0e ore 

Time, 1:49—1:49%. 


THURSDAY, May 21—Post stake for 3 yr. olds, weights as before. 
each, P. P., to which the Association add $200. Two mile heats. 
W. W. Bacon’s br. c. Swiss Boy, by Imp. Swiss, dam by Stockholder.............. 1 1 
S. Burbridge’s b. c. Butts, by Lance, dam by Bertrand 
J. K. Duke’s b. f. by Imp. Sarpedon, dam by Saxe Weimar..........-............- + 

Time, 3:57—4:00. * The filly was lame, and pulled up. 


Five subs. at $50 








Mr. Friend and the Sale of Duane for $12,000. 
** Let justice be done though the Heavens fall.” 


In this paper of the 11th of April, we published the correspondence, etc., 
which had taken place recently between Messrs. Kirsy, Frienp, and Green, of 
Virginia, and ourselves, relative to the sale of Duane, which occurred on the 
Beacon Course, on the 8th of June, 1838. We recur to the subject again for 
the purpose, in the first place, of entirely exonerating Mr. Friend from censure, 
as regards the payment for the horse, and in the second, to show upon what au- 
thority our brief remarks concerning the transaction itself, were based. 

Such an array of facts have just come to our knowledge, supported by corro- 
borative circumstances, of the strongest character, as to leave no doubt upon 
our mind that Mr. Friend should be held guiltless of any biame imputed to him 
so far as regards his payment for Duane. The reiterated and gross misrepresen- 
tations of an individual whose family connections and personal standing were 
such as to command our confidence, imposed upon us to a degree that in the 
course of a controversy, growing out of a remark, which in itself was hardly 
worthy of notice, led us to do him injustice. But however prone we may be 
to fall into error, no one can exceed us in the cheerful readiness with which we 
acknowledge and repair it. It is our conviction, then, and we deeply regret it, 
that injustice has been done to Mr. Friend in this business, for it is clearly shewn 
that though he paid but $10,000 for Duane instead of $12,000 as was supposed, 
yet that that sum was the price agreed upon between the parties, Mr. Green's 


statement to the contrary, notwithstanding. 

And now for our authority :—That our readers may better understand the 
matter, we re-publish the following letter written by us to Mr. Green in answer 
to one in which he asked us to state the grounds on which allusion had been 
made to Duane’s sale, and to detail the conversations which he had held with us 
on the subject, and our understanding of the same. ' 

New York, March 28th, 1840. 

Dear Sir,—In reply to your queries relative to the understanding I had of the 
conversations which took place between us in relation to the sale of Duane, I 
have to remark briefly, that I was led to believe you were not justly treated in 
the matter, and this impression I received from yourself. 

I must premise, however, that some misapprehension appears to exist in the 
minds of a party of two or three at Petersburg relative to an expression made 
use of in my “Memoir of Boston.” I refer to the words “in a horn,” relative 
to Duane’s sale. They seem to have got at the wrong “end of the horn” in 
some way. I never spoke of, nor alluded to the race as unfair, or anything of 
the kind, nor ever permitted it to be hinted at in my paper, as I always consi- 
dered it perfectly f 5 though circumstances attending it produced an entirely 
different impression upon the minds of the public generally. I still think John 
Hartman might have won the 3d heat, but whether he lost it from error of 
judgment, carelessness, or design, I cannot say, and never have expressed an 
opinion. 

y remarked that, ‘after the 1st heat Duane was sold for $12,000 (‘ in a horn’) 
to Mr. Wm. N. Friend, of the Camden Course.”’ I did so from knowing some- 
thing of the circumstances attending the sale. You may recollect asking my 
advice at the time. You took me aside, and informed me you had an offer of 
$12,000, and half the purse, if he won, for Duane, and asked if you had better 
accept it ; after speaking to me of your situation, &c., &c., I advised you to 
do so, as $12,000 was too large a sum for you to have invested in a single 
horse—told you the money could be better invested on your estate, &c. I do 
not think you told me who made the offer, though I heard of it and the sale a 
few minutes subsequent to our conversation, which occurred directly after the 
1st heat. 

By the expression “in a horn,” I meant to be understood that you never re- 
ceived $12,000, the sum agreed upon for Duane. That you never did receive it 
($12,000), you informed me personally, first, J think, at the Baltimore races in 
May last. The substance of your information was this, that after the race was 
over, when you applied to F. for a settlement, he, instead of paying you the 
money, offered you his note. Of course this you declined, and he offered you 
the horse again. Finally, as you were placed in a position of great delicacy 
and embarrassment, you were forced to accept jis terms, that is, to give you 
a bond endorsed by Messrs. Wau. R. Jounson and Joun D. Kirsy for ten thou- 





sand dollars, a or all of which matured (I understood subsequently) about 
Jan. 1, 1839. That was my understanding of the matter from your conversation. 

At the Camden races, in the latter part of May, I again conversed with you on | 
the subject, and was induced to consider you ill-treated in the premises, as did | 
many others, for the matter was frequently discussed. 

At Trenton, the following week, you asked me what you should do ?—that 
after selling the horse at the loss you did, you could not get your pay—that the | 
interest, even, had not been paid—that the bonds were past due, and that neither | 
of the endorsers, nor Friend, would give you any satisfaction. You spoke of a | 
resort to the Law, &c. &c., and exhibited to me the bunds themselves. I think 
they were shown to Watter Livineston, Esq., and Col. Notanp at the same 
time, but am not positive. You shewed me the bonds one day before we went 
down to the Course, in the rear of Snowden's Hotel, where we stood conversing 
on the subject for half an hour. I think Messrs. L. é& N. came up while we | 
stood there, and entered into the conversation. I recollect perfectly well advi- 
sing you not to proceed to extremities, but to take Col. Johnson and Mr. Kirby | 
aside, and calmly talk over the matter. I had the greatest confidence in their | 
doing you justice when they were put in of all the facts, dispassion 





ately and fairly. I understood from you it was ae intention to sue Mr. Friend | 
on his bonds as soon as you reached Long I , 


&c. &c.&c. How the matter : 





was eventually settled I never knew; I merely knew thi . 
was nowningiig aid for $12,000, you never seenived tomeen and - ee 
looked upon it as “a hard case,” so faras you were concerned. ae 
While in Kentucky last Fall, I conversed with Mr. McCareco and oth 
the subject, and am not aware that they understood the matter differently ‘fe a 
myself. Indeed, we conversed so freely in relation to it, that had any ean 
standing existed in our ideas of the transaction, it would have been noticed and 
explained. 
I have written insuch haste that I may not have made myself understood - I 
trust, however, it will be a satisfactory explanation. ; 


Very respectfully yours, Ws. T. Porter. 


In answer to this letter we shortly after received the following one from Mr. 
Green, his brother, owing to Mr. G.’s being indisposed, acting as his ama- 
nuensis :— 

MECKLENBERG, Va , April 6, 1840. 

Dear Sir,—I received yours of the 28th ult., on yesterday, acknowledging the 
receipt of $20 for my subscription tothe “ Spirit of the Times” and the Tart 
Register.” You will very much oblige me by sending the numbers 18, 19, 24 
and 27, Vol. 8, and number 40, Vol. 9, of the “ Spirit of the Times ”’—they are 
the missing ones ; and I wish to have both Vols. bound. 

The transaction of the sale of Duane appears to have caused some excitement 
which I am in hopes is now at rest, as I have seen no allusions to the matter of 
late. Mr. Friend has been entirely exonerated from all liability. I will be sorry 
if any thing prejudicial to him should grow out of the fact of my only getting $10,- 
000 instead of $12,000, as was our bargain, at the time of the sale, being satisfied 
that Mr. F. was placed in an embarrassed situation throughout. 

In your letter respecting the transaction connected with the sale, &c. &c., I 
perceive several mistakes, doubtless unintentional, both as to the circumstance 
as well as your understanding of my meaning, though I deem it unnecessary to 
call your attention to them as I hope the matter is done with. 

Very respectfully yours, Natu’t T. GREEN. 

W. T. Porter, Esq., New York. 

The letter of Mr. Green above was deemed, not only -by ourselves, but by all 
to whom it was submitted, as perfectly confirmatory of the general correctness 
of our statement. Mr. Green expressly states that he got only ¢en thousand 
dollars, instead of twelve thousand, for Duane—“ as was THE BARGAIN,” he still 
repeats,—between himself and Mr. Friend, to which cireumstance alone we ap- 
plied the expression, $12,000 “ in a horn ;" moreover,though he perceives several 
‘“‘ unintentional mistakes" in our recapitulation of circumstances and conversa- 
tions which occurred nearly two years ago, he “deems it unnecessary to call our 
attention to them.” One would very naturally suppose from this that they could 
not be of much consequence, and that in the main our impressions were correct. 

The reader willdoubtless be as much astonished as we were, to learn that while 
Mr. Green sent the letter above to us, he sent another to Mr. Friend, in which he 
pronounces our statement, in effect, a fabrication, and expresses to Mr. Friend 
his perfect and entire satisfaction with his conduct in the transaction from be- 
ginning toend! Mr. Green well knows that whatever we have said on the sub- 
ject of the sale was upon his authority and hisonly. Is it not very singular that 
if he is satisfied we have done Mr. Friend great injustice—and on his authority, 
too,—he should not have deemed it important enough to have made, at least, 
some allusion to it in his letter to us—especially as at this time he was expressing 
the greatest friendship and good feeling for Mr. F.!_ Why not say where, when, 
or ia what, did we do Mr. F. injustice! He cannot deny he told us, in effect, 
every word we have expressed—that he exhibited to us and others the bonds 
themselves when long past maturity—that at his solicitation we applied to a 
leading member of the bar of this city for advice in the matter—that we advised 
him, over and over again, not to proceed to extremities. He says, even now, 
over his own signature, that he got ‘“ but $10,000 for Duane instead of $12,000, 
as was the bargain.” Why does he not do Mr. Friend the justice to say that 
he himself relinquished voluntarily the odd $2000 on Duane’s price? Why 
does he thus persist inconveying the idea that though Mr. Friend is exonerated 
from farther liability, yet there are $2000 unpaid, which he ought to have 
received. 

A friend in whom we have entire confidence has written us a letter, from which 
we make the following extract. It will be seen that Mr. Friend not only paid for 
Duane the price agreed upon between the parties, but that it was done at great 
sacrifice :— 

‘From Mr, Friend I understand the following facts, and they are fully con- 
firmed by a written statement from Mr. Green himself, the gentleman on whose 
authority you based your allusions, and from which has emanated this most un- 
pleasant controversy. He purchased Duane for $12,000 from Mr. Green, on 
time, after winning the first heat. Not one word was said of security. Instead 
of winning the race, he, as you know, lost it, and a valuable piece of property 
became depreciated. Mr. Green proposed to take off $2000 of the price if Mr. 
Friend would secure the $10,000 by the responsibility of Mr. Johnson and Mr. 
Kirby. It was done, Mr. F. feeling much reluctance to ask the ity. When 
after the maturity of the bond, and at the meeting of Mr. Friend and Mr. Green, 
Mr. F’. informed him he wished he would ask for as little as he could do with, 
but whatever he said, should be paid. Mr. Green stated by a certain time he was 
compelled to have a certain sum ($2700), and with that he could get along. It 
was promised by Mr. F. and met, and without any further demand from Mr. 
Green, he sold his Camden property to discharge the debt, and himself wrote Mr. 
Green to come and finally settle all demands arising from the purchase of Duane 
—and all this before your publication.” , x 

Reference is made in the letter above to the “ responsibility of Messrs. Joun- 
son and Krrsy.” Now every one knows, who knows anything of these two 
gentlemen, that their endorsement for five times the amount of the bonds refer- 
red to would have as readily commanded the money in any part of the country, 
as the endorsement of any two gentlemen in Virginia. It was this very circum- 
stance that staggered every one to whom Mr. Green made hiscomplaint. It was 
well known that if the claim was just, the bonds would be gladly discounted’ in 
twenty places in preference to “ business paper.” We should, with others, have 
distrusted Mr. Green's statement but for this identical fact. He complained that 
the parties would “ give him no satisfaction,” and as a matter of course, all those 
acquainted with them presumed that something was wrong, and that as endorsers 
of the bond, they probably intended to leave to a jury the question of their res- 
ponsibility. So far, however, from this being the case, it is now within our 
knowledge that Col. Johnson offered to advance Mr. F. the whole amount rather 
than he should be compelled to sacrifice property to meet the bonds. 

We cannot conceive why Mr. Green should, time after time, have taken special 
pains to impress us and others with the belief that he was ill treated in the mat 
ter of this purchase. His representations were forced upon us; we had no inte- 
rest in the matter whatever. Were our own interests allowed to influence us, 
in such matters, we should of course have ever remained silent, for it must be 
clear to every one we had nothing to gain by a controversy of the kind. We 
never had the slightest difference with Mr. Friend, either personally or in mat- 
ters of business, and as some uf his friends can testify, to whom we read the 
letters of Mr. Kirby and himself, which we declined publishing, the original dif- 
ficulty between us grew out of no unfriendly feeling towards him. The contro- 
versy arose simply from our applying the expression “in a horn” to the assertion 
that Duane sold for $12,000. We meant to be understood merely that he did 
not sell for hat sum, and it is now allowed that he did not—$10,000 only, was 
the price paid for him. Of the propriety ef purchasing a horse between 
heats, under the peculiar circumstances of the case, or of the unpleasant mat- 
ters growing out of this newspaper war, we have nothing at present to say. As 
in such quarrels usually, “one word brings on another” until both parties, and 
not unfrequently their respective friends, having entirely shifted the ground of 
the original difficulty, all get by the ears. So far as Mr. Friend is concerned, 
(and we make the remark to disabuse himself and others of any erroneous Mm- 
pression they may have entertained,) the only information reflecting upon him 
as regards the payment for Duane, came to us personally from Mr. Green him- 
self, and him alone. And he has placed us in @ position something like this :— 
As if Mr. A. had taken Mr. B. aside, time after time, and deliberately told him 
to look out for Mr. C., for he had treated him like a scoundrel. Upon this Mr. 
B. takes an opportunity of apprising Mr. C. what A. has been saying about him. 
Mr.-C. at once calls on A. to know what he means by charging him with being 
a scoundrel, when A. declares that Mr. B. must have misunderstood him—he had 
said nothing of the kind! Thus very nearly stands the matter between Mr. 


| Green and ourselves, except that fortunately we have his letter aud other colla- 


teral evidence to prove that he stated to us all we have asserted. 





BEING REMINISCENCES OF OUR CLASS IN COLLEGE. 
Written for the *‘ Spiritof the Times,” by J. Cypress, Jr. 


_ CHAPTER II. 


‘* Whoever has to College been, 
Must surely know the jey, Sir, 
To see old Granny hang grin, 

Vv . 
And ee e, you have spoke 
With great propriety, Sir, 
You are a credit to yourself, 
And honor unto me, Sir.’ 


That is @ torn chaplet from the festive wreath, which thou, dear Rene SS 
T——, didst fling upon the altar of our affections, on that ear aut 
when we solemnized a wake over the corpse of the class of ogee “7 
and—blank. The smoke of the incense of the altar went up wire am ao 

It was a melancholy, frolicksome, mad symposium. oye OE 
ended. The speeches had been spoken. The berries _ . epee rapes 
bacca-laureation had been plucked. ayes sgt pee apon hie joumey 
share of “tw vero videas, probe te geras,” * to start ae d been dismissed with 
through this world of trouble. The attentive audience ha ta sg 
thanks for their civil behavior, and a benediction in Latin. rite. at 
to seek our fortunes. The blessing of our Alma Mater Salil bo er 
heads, the memory of the happy days we had labored in her ; ou rg se 

d bitter in our hearts. We had herbest recommendation for sobriety, honesty, 
= : BS hs ts. “Optima spet juvenis, + was wreath 
ond qasanelyy Copesty, Ss Rema and humbled, happy and wretched. The 
ed around ourbrows. We were proud, ’ : 

hood and manhood begu», of not understood independ- 
an WwW air on stilts. —We felt the earth pressing down upon 
rer ee were newly married.—We had lost our mother.—The 
: “a poder were turned out of house and home.—We should never 
be called before the board again.—We had been torn from the breasts of our 
beautiful nurse, and from the blessed fountains whence we had been accustomed 
to suck our daily milk of Greek particles, and Conic sections, and were thrown 
into the streets to make room for a new set of brats whom the professors had 
been lately getting! We were collegians no more! Good bye, black silk 
gown. Good bye, old trees. Good bye, bell. Good bye, janitor. But not 
yet had we said, Good bye, fellows. A very afflicting valediction had been pro- 
nounced for us, in the church, it is true, and much tears were talked of, by a 
speaker appointed by the board. But that appointment was not ours, and the 
pathos reached the hearts of other classes than the senior. Our valedictory ora. 
tors pronounced, and sang, their valete, at Kensington House, where our parting 
supper was spread. We were all orators, and poets too, that night. But chiefly 
thee, Dear Doc, did Anacreon fill full of inspiration. Why wert thou at the foot 
of thy class, O thou Son of Song! 

The declared estimate of merit of boy students does not always stellate either 
the honesty, or discrimination of the judges. I do not say this out of bad spite 
because I carried away none of the honors. My vexation is that such excellent 
merit as the Doctor’s should have borne off what is next to disgrace. But no 
matter, dear Bill: thou wert up head in our love ; and it is better to have warm, 
fall hearts, without honors, than a cold, empty honor without a share in your 
classmates affections. Remember, too, that gigantic Dr. Mitchell was account- 
ed worthy to be graduated in an equal rank. And thou wert comforted with 
the companionship of Junius T: , and Jack T——, forming, with thee, a 
goodly musical T. party; all since, solemn medical doctors. Jun. and Jack, 
alas ! breathe no more the atmosphere of this earth. They are with the school- 
fellows of Justice Silence. Years since, ye died, boys, in your yet unexhausted 
adolescence. Pax vobiscum! How many of us are left! Let us call the roll, 
and see. 

Shall we call the roll of the dead, and demand our friends from the grave ? 
Aye; let us bring back the old college chapel, and the familiar lecture-rooms, 
and the healthy youth that defied mortality with its well-knit muscles, and the 
sport and the loves of boy enthusiasm. Classmates, come! Attention to the 
calling of the roll! ADSUM is the word. . 

Harry P.! Harry P.!—Thou wert at the head of thy class worthily. 
But thou answerest not now to thy name called. Thy place is empty, and we 
must mark thee “absent.” © sorrow! not for thee, but for us who mourn so 
much genius and virtue lost to us! in 

Noble, magnanimous, proud Harry! A boy patriot, stately, exclusive, jeal- 
ous of his right of citizenship, heir of a rich estate, distrustful of the common 
herd, hater of Irishmen! He worshipped Hamilton. But the grave holds him 
now, whom the Senate-house expected :—his body only, not his fame. Death, 
not Oblivion, has triumphed. Before the Destroyer came he honored his coun- 
try, aid kissed the soil of Greece dear to him for his love of her heroes and 
philosophers. He comforted blood-stained Marathon, and, danger-daring, dealt 
out the charities of his country to the suffering islands of the 2gean. The Turk 
cursed him, and the bread which he brought to the lips of the daughters of Pin- 
dar and Demosthenes. ; 

Harry wrote his travels and experience. But he was modest, and he did not 
write for acre, eking out his landlord’s rent by “ inklings” spattered from a bit- 
ten pen. No printer's devils, bought with unknown clean shirt-collars, extolled 
the praise of his unaffected story. His book knew no puffs, and has been only 
a thing to steal from. But he is honored where his spirit would have sought 
honor, and it matters not that the million of ladies’—weekly—miscellanies never 
had communion with his spirit. 

Bicu J.—No. 2, answers “here,” and we give hearty thanks for the hope that 
some good fellows are left tous. Three years and a half did studious, always 
prepared Billy, wear the crowning laurels of laborious desert ; but he laughed, 
one day, out of season, during the senior year, and “alter,” (Harry), “ tulet ho- 
nores.” He was saved the necessity of writing a salutatory in Latin,—he ab- 
jured the past, and the present, and consoled himself with a poem on “the 
pleasures of anticipation.” It is a thing to be recorded, and rejoiced at, that 
his anticipations were bright, and better yet, that they have not been fashions of 
deceitful fancy. ‘The purest ermine on his neck, gives ample vouchers for his 
acknowledged excellence. ; 

Bill is the same Bill yet :—simple, but wise :—unpretending, but learned :— 
single-hearted,—guile never knew him, nor uneasy envy. To.do what would 
make him happy,—that was his only exertion ; and he never was happy, but in 

doing good, or in helping along some piece of doubtful evil which was needful 
for the comfort of his friends. You cannot provoke him, nor make him jealous. 
He looked sorrowful for only two minutes, when he heard the annunciation of 
his lost first honor. It would not grieve him now, to be defeated by one vote, 
in a contest fora seat in Congress. Put Woodfall and the Revised Statutes 
under his arm, and he is the same boy that he was when he went down Park 
Place, hugging Euclid, Vince, andéGreca Majora. 

Next—next—next : I never did exactly comprehend the adjustment of 
the honors of scholarship in our class :—but next, I believe, comes the Vale— 
dictator—I stand by that word. It means a dictator appointed by the board of 
professors, to take care that the boys bid each other good-bye before the ladies 
and gentlemen, according to the forms of the bye-laws of the college, for that 
wurpose duly established and enacted. 

I have forgiven thee, O careful minder of rules and regulations, obedient, 
good boy; and I love thee, now, moderately. Yet it was a pity, that, of all the 
class, thou only, wert present on that morning when I was doomed to read, in 
the chapel, after prayers, before the assembled college, with crocodile penitence, 
« sorrowful admission of the enormity of my adjudged iniquity, and to exalt the 
mercifal mildness of the retribution! Thy presence spoiled the oneness of the 
effect. The freshmen, too, might have mistaken thee for the culprit, or coupled 
thee with me miserable as a joint transgressor. But the offence was not very 

k Part of the President’s charge when he enacts the solemnity of making an A.B., and gi 
det ire om Gammencement day copied from the dedicatory injunction used by Pope Bene- 

1 The common complimentary lie in the diploma. 
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it my Classmates ; and T being ignorant, | 
and utterly innocent of conspiracy, they resolved to be absent on the morning of 
the Execution* — he i ales 

God bless their noble souls! Only thou wert there, sitting with meekness and 
sweet humility, and pitying; doubtless, those bad young men who imposed it upon 
thee to represent the virtue of the class, and to reap the meed of the contrast of 
thy good behaviour ;—like Hogarth's good apprentice, who married his master’s 
daughter, and got the estates and honors of the family. — 

Verily, good boys shall have their reward. Prosperity shall still follow thee, 
O my friend !—assiduous, watchful, vain, subtle, obsequious to the people,— 
the People shall yet own thee for a mighty man to get office from them. 

Let us go on with the roll. P.M. is called and comes; and we clasp to our 
bosom the spirit of poetry and the soul of friendship. He was the favorite of 
the class, the prized and admired. ‘What sensibility of criticism, or what insta- 
bility of purpose, dearest P., deprives the class of the honor of thy name, long 
since by Heaven decreed to be celebrated for mighty genius. 

By his side, coming with modest steps, approaches amiable SrgpHen H. His 
thin form, pale cheek, light blue eye,—his pleasantly smiling, half opened lips, 
disclosing small brilliantly white teeth, are familiar and welcome as heretofore. 
Only he is older, and there is a cast of care upon his brow, deeper, and half me- 
laneholy. Happy is that village church which owns him for her pastor. 

Next, jolly I. F. dashes to his place, and we greet his rosy face with the well- 
remembered joy of old times. He first gave his heart to the study of the deci- 
sions of Courts that have powers to over-rule the established fashions of other bro- 
ther and sister tribunals, and which are commonly called ‘“ Law ;” but soon, and 
wisely, determined that the whole race of Bracton and Britton were unprofitable 
company ; and now he draws a revenue from rum, sugar and molasses. Mark 
him “ present ” with a whole heart. 

Bit B. cannot speak. Consumption wasted away him, beloved both by the 
professors and his fellow-pupils. Weepnot. Itis the common lot. We have 
all got to go soon. Call on. 

J. S. gives an uncertain sound. His voice is as the voice of a ghost, or else 
as of a schoolmaster buried alive in the far west. I know not how to mark him. 

Good-hearted S. O. too. He left his country, and pursued the lucre of 
merchandise in a foreign land. Does the sunay sky, or the cold earth of the 
churchyard canopy his head! He is absent without excuse. 

H. J., solemn and dignified for a little fellow, wears a bishop’s cassock, and 
seems to censure the freedom with which we summon old associates; but he 
takes his seat and submits to our invocation. 

G. W. flourishes with the scalpel and lancet. Impatient haste draws 
him to his patients. We must let him depart. He is one of the friends to 
whom we might give authority in an extreme case, to cut us, but then, only 
professionally. 

G. H. ministers to the reformed Dutch in a pleasant town in Jersey. When I 
saw him last, some years ago, he had given proof of his power of persuasion, by 
inducing a prime lamb of his flock to become his spouse ; and she had given fruit- 
ful evidence of her attachment to the shepherd, in the shape of half-a-dozen little 
lambkin boys and girls. 

F. P. comes next, true gentleman, from his magnificent manor, nor avoids a 
seat with his classmates, who always received him open-armed. Goddess For- 
tune, when she smiled upon him, took off her bandage, and exercised good 
judgment. 

G. G. rather majestic at some times, but always good-natured. G. cries outa 
hearty “here.” He worshipped the legal muses, and still officiates in their 
priesthood, speaking oracles to clients, who, with just confidence, pay well for 
favorable responses. 

W. C. leaps into his place with a long bound ;—he whom we used to cal] 
‘“ Amaryllis,”—with his soft, feminine cheek, clear gentle eye, and beginning-to- 
grow downy chin. He was famous for a quick moving foot, and was always 
chosen first at foot-ball. I have to shew a scar upon my knee, gained from him 
upon the Battery, in the raging melee. The class got through trigonometry 
while I was laid up, and that consoled me. He plays now the serious games of 
“ for that whereas,” and “may wt please your Honor.” ‘The boy ball-player has 
disappeared in the Counsellor of men. 

The list is nearly through : Death has made sad havoc below the middle of 
the class. There are left, besides, to answer only W. M. and W. G., bred to 
the legal bar, but happily independent upon that laborious profession ;—and thou, 
dear Doctor Bill, and E. P., of unquestionable talent and laziness, Nimrod of the 
class,—mighty feather scatterer. We awarded to him the first honor in that de- 
partment of science, which comprises the theory of percutient bodies, and the 


Stay! stay! stay! stay! Irecal my invocation ! Speak not, I conjure you ' 
Speak not ! ~My heart is gone! T cannot bear the solemn vision | rm: 
* * * * 


* * 





What fearful changes are produced by the revolution of a few short years! 

We entered, a class of forty-seven. We were graduated, a class of twenty-nine : 
of this number only nineteen are surviving, counting some bachelors as existing 
of whom I have nocertain knowledge! It seems but as yesterday that we were 
boys ; and now we are mature men, clergymen, physicians, lawyers, merchant: 

judges, legislators, fathers inthe Republic! Jt never occurred to me before that 
I am getting old. It istime for me to repent and reform. Dr. Wilson used to 
say that our class was the worst class that he ever had to do with, and he was 
pleased to assure me upon one occasion that I was the worst young “mon” jn 
it. I wonder whether I have improved any. But he did me injustice there. I 
never threw a torpedo on the floor between the Doctor’s legs, merely to see him 
jump, nor did I ever let loose in the lecture-room a mouse, or any other quadru- 
ped, as did some sad boys with longer faces, and in better credit than myself. [ 
seriously affirm that my only guilt has been that of an accessory after the fact, in 
laughing at the silly joke. Yet I had not occasionally to suffer for imputed 
transgressions, as thou, dear Doc., canst testify. But I never quarrelled with 
thee, Doc., about that matter—and it is all over now. Let the thing go. 

Here Iam! here Tam! And what am J, that I am left to write these remi- 
niscences! Where is my recorded merit, my service done to the church, or to 
my country, of which this prolonged duration of life is the reward? Let me 
retire, and give myself an examination. I am, I think, awakened. 





Hreeders’ and Farmers’ Department. 


A Chapter on Swine. 





Revised by the author for the “ Spirit of the Times,” from the original copy in “ The 
Cultivator.” 





The writer of the following article, having become a breeder of improved 
swine to some extent, among other choice stock, has found himself so often called 
upon for descriptions of them, and rules for their breeding, that, by way ef gene- 
ral answer to numerous inquiries, he has embodied below such information as his 
little experience and limited range of enquiry have enabled him to obtain. 'T hough 
much has been desultorily written upon this interesting subject, we have still to 
regret the want of some standard work to refer to, for full and complete informa- 
tion in so important a branch of rural economy. It is to be hoped, however, 
that the British Society for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge will soon add to 
the valuable Treatises that have recently appeared on horses, cattle, and sheep, 
a similar one on swine, and thus supply this great desideratum. The substance 
of the rules of breeding, together with some other observations, appeared origi- 
nally over the writer's signature, in the 2d and 5th numbers of the current vo- 
lume of that excellent agricultural periodical, the “ Franklin Farmer,” published 
in Kentucky. Those who then took the trouble of perusing them, he trusts will 
excuse their re-appearance here, among a numerous and almost entire new class 
of readers. 

Of the hog tribe (Sus), zoologists describe no less than six species, some of 
which are so entirely distinct in their general habits and appearance as to have 
prevented their ever breeding, or even associating together. Five of these spe- 
cies, howe ver, can only be regarded as matters of curiosity to us at present ; we 
shall therefore pass them over, and come at once to that known as Sus scrofa 
ferus, the common wild hog of the Eastern Continent, and from which has di- 
rectly descended the domestic among us, in all its countless varieties. Except 
with those nations where its flesh was forbidden by their law-givers, the wild 
boar has ever been considered a great delicacy and eagerly sought for, not only 
to gratify the appetite of the epicure, but as affording a favorite amusement in 
the chase, that was considered equally noble, dangerous and exciting to those 
who followed it. Among the earliest feats that Zenophon thinks worthy to re- 
cord of his favorite hero Cyrus, is that of hunting and slaying the wild boar with 
his own hand ; and the greatest of modern heroes, Napoleon, thought a chase 
of the same kind highly indispensable to royal habits, and to assist in qualifying 
him to assume the imperial purple, with the greater dignity and grace. 

The time of the domestication of the hog, like that of most other animals, is 
lost in remote antiquity, but that it must have been very early we infer from the 
fact, that the Greeks and Romans offered it as a grateful sacrifice to Ceres, the 
goddess of agriculture, in order to propitiate her smiles upon their labors, pre- 
viously to commencing their harvests. That distinguished philosopher Aristotle 
also gave hints on the raising and breeding of swine, which are worthy of regard 
at the present day; and Varro and Columella, if we could substitute soft, thin 
hair for ‘thick, strong, and erect bristles,” have described the main points of 
what we may now consider, with all our modern improvements, a very perfect 
hog. 

The reasons that were supposed to influence the forbidding of eating swine’s 
flesh, as well as that of several other creatures, under the Levitical law, are, that 
the children of Israel, at the time of their exodus out of Egypt, were a very 
debased and gross people ; but few grains and vegetables were then cultivated 
to vary the food of man, and as they were destined to inhabit, where a generally 
hot and dry climate prevailed, a great indulgence in these meats would tend to 





composition and revolution of forces and projectiles. That kind of philosophy 
was truly natural to him—he was born to illustrate it. I never knew a practical 
lecturer who, “ the initial velocity being given,” could better “find the direction 
in which a body must be projected in order to hit a given point.” He is high 
yet on some kind of “ points,” and almost inimitable as to “ direction.” 

Let us not forget C. E., honored with a diploma, causa favoris, and the pay- 
ment of the necessary fees ;—nor simple G. S., “commee,” as his name went. | 
He was the jovial Andronicus of the class, yet was sometimes pathetic, and 
read compositions about “the streaming rivulet, of consistency which flows but 
to cement,” and other poetical melancholies of the same tender spirit. Commee 
paid the fees, however, and got his diploma. Money is a great blessing. Where 
the boy is now the Lord knows. Mark him absent. 


What horrid appetite of the grave has swallowed up the rest of the three last 
grades! Little, hump-backed P. S., and red-haired Tom K., and strong-pas- 
sioned E. S., and thin J. L., torn from the church, and fat “‘ Duck ” W., and pale 
innocent shadow W. F., who arswered to the sobriguet of “Sol Lob,” and mu? 
sical Jack T., with his ever-present companion Jun. ? Alas! boys— 


* You are not here ! the quaint witch Memory sees 
In vacant chairs, your absent images, 

And points where once you sat, and should be now, 
But are not.—I demand if ever we 

Shall meet as then we met !’—SHELLEY. 








* Itis no more than justice to myself to state what was theoffence. I therefore give anorigi- 
nal record, being the half-bur ned rough minutes of the trial, picked up by me in the College yard, 
and which the Janitor had, probably, incautiously swept out of the President's room. I give 
also a copy of the letter xhich the good old man sent to my father, for the purpose of making 
sure of my attendance at the time and place to which the ceremony was postponed. The letters 
are perfect models in their way—safe precedents. The r.cord is half consumed, but I give a 
fac-simile of its remains. 

irreverent be- 
“ Cypress appeared before = board on a charge of U.siu. sing * 
the 
“ of the Chapel by talking; ~1ii. fact see | fully proved ig- * * * * * * 
also 
** of several of sera. the professors, & p2>tic!'y admitted * * * * * * * 


* * a * * 


** board after mature deliberation sentenced him todi— * * i A ee, 
and not to be received by him 
** -tion until he had made such acknowledgement * * * * * * * * * & 


“snd ate as the board should consider satisfacory.” 
The following is the President's epistle, scilicet. 





King's Coll., Shrove Tuesday. 

‘¢ Sir, -Your son, J. Cypress, Jr., signed an acknowledgment of his incorrect behaviour 
“ during the religious exercises of the Chapel, which he was to have read on Tuesday 
‘‘ last ; but perceiving that most of his classmates were then absent, I deferred his read- 
‘ing it until [should have an opportunity of informing the class of the consequence of a 
‘¢ combination to resist the authority of the College. I have given them that informa- 
“tion, and have ordered their attendance in the chapel at prayers to-morrow, when I 
* shall expect yourson to appear and read the reasonable acknowledgment he has sub- 
‘“‘ scribed. Ihave thought it my duty to make this communication to you, being assured 
“‘ that your son cannot fail to profit by your good advice on this occasion. 

‘** With great respect, Your ob’t serv’t, 





“s . Cypress (Senior) Esq.” 

Nee vothoe ager of « tatrabit in executionis locum” which put me in the pillory ; 
ew Rewa Sir,—It is with pain that I learn that my son has been guilty of incorrect be- 
“ haviour during the religious exercises of the chapel. Be assured that it meets my de- 
“ cided disapprobation. A sense of our unworthiness when we approach the presence 
* of the Sovereignof Heaven and Earth in prayer ought to affect our hearts with due so- 
“lemnity. I regret the trouble he has given you, the disgrace he has brought a 
“ himself, and I pray God that the discipline imposed up6n him will havea salutary e ect. 
“He has my orders to attend the chapel to-morrow morning, and comply with your di- 
“rections. I has prevented his attendance to day, which I hope you will 
“ excuse. Your ob’t serv’t, . J. CYPREss. 
“To 
“ Pres. King’s Coll. 
That is the kind of Twigery 











thicken the blood, check perspiration, and consequently, especially engender 


_scrofulus, scorbutic, and cutaneous diseases. We find among the Egyptians, that 
7 gyp 


some of the same prohibitions of Moses were made sacred by their priests to 
that singular people, with the intention, undoubtedly, of more certainly prevent- 
ing their being used as food, and mainly for the reasons spoken of as above. 
Pork, however, as now usually made, and above all eaten in the moderate quan- 
tities that it generally is, and accompanied by so great a variety of grain and ve- 
getable food, can no longer be considered objectional, especially in a cool cli- 
mate ; and as it is one of the most palatable and substantial of meats, the 
cheapest and easiest reared, the longest and most certain to keep, it has at length 
become the most necessary item of the stronger food of civilized man, and 
rt doubt the most important of the stock grower’s products in the United 
tates. 

What amount of pork is annually raised and consumed in the republic, it is im- 
possible to accurately say, but something of an approximation may be made 
towards a calculation of it. The census of the present year will doubtless give 
us a population in round numbers of 16,000,000. ‘The army ration to each sol- 
dier of the best quality of mess pork per day, is three-fourths of a pound, which 
would be about equivalent to one pound of the whole hog. It is intended that 
this ration shall be rather more, upon an average, than each soldier can consume ; 
we will therefore put the allowance in whole hog pork at twelve ounces. 
Admit, for the people at large, that beef, mutton, fish, &c., would make half 
their meat, again deduct half of this remainder for women and children not 
being as great consumers as men, and the result would be three ounces per 
day, or say sixty-four pounds each per annum for the whole population of the 
United States. But for fear of an over estimate, we will suppose the consump- 
tion only two ounces per day—this amounts to 730 million pounds, or 3,650,000 
barrels, which at eight dollars per barrel, (the probable average price, taking one 
year with another) would make 29,200,000 dollars as the value of our pork con- 
sumption alone. Now many ofour most experienced stock growers assert, that 
the improved races of swine will make three times as much meat from the same 
quantity of food, that those of the unimproved will; and again, the quality of 
the meat is so much superior that it will go twice as far in giving vigor and sus- 
taining life. Experience has convinced me of the truth of these assertions ; but, 
lest we should claim too much, we will allow only one-half saved, or say, in 
round numbers, fifteen millions of dollars. What a vast sum to be annually lost 
to America, just for want of a little attention in breeding pigs! Why, if properly 
applied, it would soon finish all our projected rail-roads and canals, or keep a 
good school one-half of the year in every district in the Union. 

Of all the known varieties of the domesticated hog, the Chinese has long been 
celebrated as decidedly the most perfect in shape and general conformation.— 
How this breed was first produced, it is impossible now to say ; there is no doubt, 
however, in my mind, but that, like the Arabian horse, it was original, and that 
the best specimens to be found on the Eastern Continent, are the identical 
counterparts of the pair that descended with Noah from the ark, after the sub- 
siding of the deluge, and that all the other varieties have deteriorated by running 
wild, or from carelessness in feeding, and neglect and inattention in properly 
breeding,—the goodness of the Deity never forming in the beginning the detes- 
tible brute that we see roaming in every direction the country round, like a veri- 
table cannibal, seeking who and what he may devour. Be this as it may, the 
Chinese, as we find them scattered along the coasts of the Celestial Empire, and 
on the adjacent islands, vary greatly in size, and somewhat in shape, and are of 
every shade of color, from pure white up to jet black. The most approved va- 
rieties, however, may be thus described. A fine head and snout, with the face 
somewhat dished, small upright ears, a snug and very thick deep carcase, large 
hams and shoulders, short legs, delicate feet, soft thin hair and skin, a tendency 
to grow and fatten almost upon air alone, and to give, when slaughtered, very 
little offal, and the sweetest and most delicate of pork. 

Below are the portraits of a pair of the inijoored Cbiiites (figs. 2 and 3,) in the 
writer’s possession, bred by himself, and faithfully sketched after the originals, 

Mr. J. W. Orr. They are re- 





administered 
** Gentlemen.” Twigery for small boys is only milk and water. 


me to boys when they get into College, and are called | by his friend Mr. Julius Gerber, and engraved by 
This is imperial T 


presented in no better flesh than they will always attain when full grown, run- 
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(Fie. 2.) MAID OF ERIE. 





(Fie. 3.) SENECA CHIEF. 


As now bred by the writer, their live weights full grown, are generally from 
200 to 300 pounds ; occasionally they have gone as high as 400 pountls, but this is 
extremely rare. They are equally hardy, enduring heat and cold as well as any 
of the native swine ; are fair breeders, usually having from six to nine pigs at a 
litter; mature easily, and can be fattened at any age. Whether in field or pen, 
they are everquiet ; the loosest boards a up, and the poorest fence se- 
cures them within their bounds; and like Diogenes in his tub, they seem never 
so happy as when left alone to sleep, and dream, and cugitate on deep philoso- 
phy. Their meat is exceedingly delicate andsweet. In England it bears the 
highest price, and 1s called par excellence the “ gentleman’s pork.” ‘The im- 
proved Chinese will give a greater amount of pork for their food than any other 
breed in existence ; and it is in allusion to this circumstance that the able editor 
of the Maine Farmer, with no less truth than justice, calls them the “ poor man’s 
hog.” Boars of this breed are highly recommended to cross with the common 
hog of the country, as they most rapidly improve the quality of the meat of their 
progeny, fine their points, give breadth and depth to the carcase, quiet their dis- 
positions, and add a greater tendency to mature quick, and fatten kindly, and at 
the same time increase their sizes 

Many attempts have been made in Europe to improve the breed of the native 
swine, by selections and otherwise; but so far as the writer has been 
able to follow them up, there has been little success, and that little very 
slowly obtained, except only where resort has been had immediately to the 
Chinese boar. ‘This is particularly the case with England, whose efforts seem 
to have carried her, in this department, as far beyond her neighbors as in that of 
the improvement of horses, cattle and sheep. Every county there boasts of its 
breed of swine, and certainly many are very deserving, having derived their chief 
excellence from a cross more or less deep with the large white Chinese boar.— | 
Of these are the Leicester, the Bedford or Woburn, the Sussex and Cheshire. | 
But the most decided improvement, and which by the care and skill of recent 
breeders, has now nearly attained perfection, was that of the black Siamese boar 
upon the old stock of Berkshire county. This, I understand, began about forty 
years since. ‘The Berkshires were then mostly a long, large, coarse, lop eared 
hog, of a sandy or reddish brown, or white, with black spots, and coming up, not 
unfrequently, to the high weights of 800, and even 1,000 pounds. But it was a 
slow feeder, long attaining to maturity, an enormous consumer, and in common 
with most of England’s other varieties, an unprofitable beast. Yet possessing 
rather thicker hams and shoulders than the other kinds, a longer, fuller body, and 
its meat abounding greatly in lean, the little, short, fat, black mouse-eared Sia- 
mese told well in the cross; and thus was produced the dark, splendid Berkshire, 
that at present occupies the same rank among hogs that the Durhams do among 
cattle. They mature quickly, and like the Chinese, can be fattened at any age, 
and still may be selected, when desirable, for great sizes; are prolific breeders 

dthe best of nurses; thrifty, hardy, and of most excellent constitution. They 
are fine in their points, possessing remarkable thickness in the hafn and shoulder, 
and show a round smooth barrel of good length, that gives a large proportion of 
side pork. They have little offal, thin rind and hair, and few or no bristles. The 
meat abounds still greatly in muscle, and the hams particularly are highly prized, 
commanding an extra price in market, being very tender, juicy and lean. 

As now bred, the Berkshires vary somewhat in size, appearance and ma- 
turity. Those with the finest heads, a dished face, and rather upright than for- 
ward ears, with a snugger shoulder and ham, and shorter body, most resemble 

ie Siamese ancestor, and therefore are quickest to mature, and probably give 
the most delicate meat, and to one satisfied with moderate size, are undoubtedly 

) be preferred. Barrows of this description, if well fed till 18 months old, 
easily attain 300 to 400 pounds, and weights within these limits are the most 
eagerly sought for at the Smithfield market, and are probably on the whole the 
most profitable for both consumer and producer. Others, generally of a straight 
nose, with a coarser head, and ears protruding well forward over the eye, or 
slightly lopped, with greater length of body, incline more to the original Berk- 
shires, attain higher weights, and require a longer time to mature. ‘There are 
individuals, however, occasionally possessing all the fine requisites of the former 
selections, together with the large size of the latter. Of this class the figures 
1clow are supposed to be as fine specimens as any at present in the United 
States, (figs. 4 and 5.) 
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(Fie. 5.)—BLACK WARRIOR. 


This pair is among the writer’s breeding stock, and he believes that he can 
confidently appeal to the numerous gentlemen who have favored his piggery 
with a call, to attest to the faithfulness of the portraits. They are not consi- 
dered fat at all for Berkshires, but merely in good store order, and were two 
years old last spring. The live weight of the sow is now about 450 pounds, 
that of the boar 500 pounds. They have never been pushed at all in their 
feed, but kept steadily along, and when grown, in fair condition, will weigh 
respectively 600 and 700 pounds at least, and probably something more. 

We now come toa pair of fatting barrows of the unimproved breeds of swine. 
—They abound throughout the country, under a variety of most euphoneous 
names, but we may suppose those of Alligator and Landpike about as appro- 
priate to them as any others that could well be applied. They are not, how- 
ever, introduced here for derision, or for the purpose of getting up a caricature, 
as the originals can easily be found; bet to show that there is something in 
breed, and to illustrate the difference between a good animal and a poor one of 
‘ie same variety. They have long, peaked snouts, coarse heads, thin chests 





Fee in, covered from the weather, will not take co’ 





(Fie. 6.}—ALLIGATOR. 


(Fic. 7.]--LANDPIKE. 


and narrow shoulders, sharp backs, slab sides, steep ramps, and meagre diminu- 
tive hams, big legs, clamped feet, with the hide of a rhinoceros, and the hair 
and bristles of a porcupine, and as thick and shaggy as a bear's. How can 
such animals thrive; and above all ever be fattened? To attempt to make 
them do either, as the writer found to his cost in his first efforts at farming, were 
time, and money, and produce thrown away. They have no capacity at diges- 
tion, and concocting their food in the stomach for nourishment ; and if they had, 
to the formation of what would it all go? Pork? No, indeed—but offal, bones, 
rind, bristles and hair, with a narrow streak of gristle underneath, and a still 
narrower line of lean, both as tough and rank as whitleather, and about as inca- 
pable of being masticated ; and if it were not, must require a vast deal of lard- 
img to make it sustain human life. I have been obliged to purchase it occasion- 
ally for my workmen, and before they could possibly get up a fry for breakfast, 
twice the weight in lard from other hogs had to be added to it ; and as for bak- 
ing or boiling, one might as well undertake to stew an alligator’s hide itself. In 
disposition, they are like the Ishmaelites of old—their snouts are against every 
man, and every man’s hand is against them. No reasonable fence can stop 
them, but ever restive and uneasy, they rove about seeking plunder ; squalling, 
grunting, rooting, pawing, always in mischief and always destroying. Enormous 
gormandizers, yet never satisfied; but like Pharaoh’s lean kine, they lick their 
jowls for more, and show in their miserable carcases no return for the food con- 
sumed. In short, the more a man possesses of such stock, the werse he is off, 
and he had far better sell his produce at any price—yes, even his corn at adime 
a bushel, than to put it into such totally worthless brutes. 


Of the Choice of Stock, Breeding and Rearing. 

Tue Boar.—After obtaining as many other govd points as possible in choos- 
ing a boar, reference should then be had to a strong, masculine appearance in 
him, even at the risk of getting some little coarseness, as this denotes great vi- 
gor and constitution. Both sexes of the improved breeds of swine are, if al- 
lowed, precocious in breeding. To prevent this, the boar pig must be separated 
from the sows, as soon at least as he has attained four months of age, and it is 
better thenceforward to keep him entirely by himself. For this purpose, a close 
covered, roomy pen, with a plank floor, and plenty of litter is provided for him 
to feed and sleep in, and retire to whenever he pleases, and made comfortably 
werm in winter and cool in summer. This communicates, by a door that can 
be opened and shut at pleasure, with a yard for him to root and exercise in, and 
a strong upright post or two to rub and scratch against, and a slough hole to 
cool and refresh himself by wallowing at his pleasure during hot weather. If 
this yard could be extended to a good grass pasture, with clear, sweet water 
passing through, it would be still better for the boar to have a run there, and 
more conducive to his health, vigor and longevity. 

He should never be permitted to be used till seven months old at least, and it 
would be much better that he were allowed to run till nine months. But if 
commencing at seven months, he should cover sparingly, say not more than fif- 
teen to twenty sows, till a year old, and these as distant apart as possible, not 
more than three in any single week. From this time, till he has attained pretty 
full vigor, which for the Chinese I should call twelve, and the Berkshire at 
eighteen months age, he may be used a little more freely. His spring seasons 
might then vary from twenty to thirty sows, and the fall nearly double this num- 
ber. ‘The sow should be introduced to him just at the close of her heat, and al- 
lowed but one coitus, or two at the most, and then be immediately taken away. 
It has generally been noted, that one covering produces a greater number, and 
stronger offspring than two or three, and that an ad libitum service is alike per- 
nicious to all parties. 

During his seasons, if pretty freely used, he should be kept up, and with 
care, being fed at least three times a day, about, or quite as much as he will 
eat. The best aliment for him then is boiled or soaked corn, with plenty of 
pure fresh water, and for variety some swill from the house, slightly thickened 
with meal, (oat is the best,) and a few raw or boiled vegetable roots. As an 
antidote to disease, and to give tone to the appetite and assist. digestion, a table 
spoonful of sulphur is occasionally put in his food ; salt also is placed where he 
can get at it when he pleases, and charcoal or small chunks of rotten wood, to- 
gether with a handful of crushec bones. Between the seasons his feed is made 
lighter, but sufficiently nutritious to keep him in fair store order, and more exer- 
cise, and a greater run, as above, is recommended. A good animal thus treated, 
may last ten years or more, and get excellent stock from first to last. I have 
lately heard of boars having been effective till past twenty, and can see no good 
reason to doubt the truth of the communication, as the hog has been known 
both in ancient and modern times, to have frequently attained the age of thirty 
years. The duration of their services, and goodness of their stock, depends 
mainly upon their treatment. Great error is committed in irregularity of feed- 
ing, and overtasking their procreative powers, and hence the frequent disap- 
pointments in distinguished animals, not producing stock at all equal to them- 
selves. 

Tue Sow.—When growing pigs or shoats, and kept up in pens, not more 
than half a dozen sows ought to herd together, yet in large pastures any reason- 
able number may be suffered to associate. But when full grown, and especially 
if of a large size, two at most is sufficient together in confinement, and it would 
be still better that each one had an apartment to itself in the piggery.—Unless 
the pig was lean, and the object was to somewhat fine her, it ought not to be 
allowed to breed, if a Chinese, till twelve, and if a Berkshire, till eighteen 
months old; and if something extta large was wanted, defer their coming in 
still six months longer. There is then no check in growth, and the first litter of 
pigs is usually as fine and as large as any subsequent ones. The period of their 
gestation is sixteen weeks, and the time that they are stinted to the boar should 
be set down, and one month at least previous to farrowing, each sow should be 
taken up and occupy a place alone, either in pasture or in pen, similar to that 
described for the boar, be kept in good order, and strictly watched when expect- 
ed to bring forth. As soon as dropped, see that the pigs are cleaned and take 
the teat, and the dam rid of the placenta, and that carried off and buried. She 
should then be supplied with short cut litter in a moderate quantity, so that her 
young will not get tangled in it and be smothered. Oat straw is the best for 
this purpose, wheat and barley having bearded heads, which if eaten frequently 
hook to the intestines, and cause a dangerous irritation and often death. ‘The 
watching should continue several days, till the pigs are strong and lively, espe- 
cially if the sow be full grown and heavy, otherwise they are in danger of being 
lain and trod upon, and killed. One pig more saved than leaving the sow to 
herself, amply repays all this extra attention. 

The sows being somewhat feverish at farrowing, should have what water they 
please to drink about blood warm, but very little food, and that of a light kind 
the first twenty-four hours. After this their feed may be gradually strengthened, 
and when the pigs get a week old, the dam should be fed all it will eat three 
times a day without cloying. All the whey and milk that can be spared, with 
a mixture of oat and barley with pea or Indian meal, of one part of either of the 
latter to three parts of the former, is highly recommended for nursing, together 
with an equal quantity of boiled or steamed vegetables. As soon as the pigs 
will eat, a small open box frame should be placed in the pen, under which they 
could run and be separate from the sows, a trough set there, and milk with a 
light mixture of meal and cooked vegetable roots poured out for them. This 
greatly relieves the sow, and adds much to the growth of the pigs; they 
wean then without scouriag, losing condition in the least, or being checked in 
their growth. 

It is generally thought that pigs do as well to be weaned at six weeks old as 
later, for the little milk that each then gets is obtained by more or less quarrel- 
ing, and adds a distaste to their other food ; besides it is a great consideration to 
get them off the sow as soon as possible. Eight or ten great pigs tugging at 
her breast for two or three months, is hard to be borne, and is frequently very 
pernicious to her teats. In weaning, all but one should be taken off, put the 
dam on short allowance, and in two days take the remaining pig away, allowing 
it at first to draw the breast twice a day, and then diminish till once in two or 
three days during a week, then turn the sow out to grass and leave off entirely, 
and commence gradually to put her into condition again. The Berkshires espe- 
cially are great milkers, and must be well attended to at weaning time, or the 
brezst wi'l fill, become caked and swollen, and finally ulcerate, and be the cause 
sometimes of the death of the sow. Two litters are allowed per annum, and a 
preference for farrowing in this climate is given to the months of April and Sep- 
tember. Farther south, later and earlier will answer. A pig when first drop- 
ped is a very tender animal, and if the weather be too cold it will perish ; the 
dam also is likely to become ravenous and devour her offspring, or refuse to 


nurse it. 
After being weaned, pigs should be fed upon cooked food, at least for a few 
days ; they will then very rarely scour, and if they have a dry, warm place to 


or be afflicted with swollen 


head and throat, that.too often destroys them. Night air is very pernicious to 






young pigs, and is the direct cause of : 
edatta, ee them a handsome shape 8 toe poen Fige shay tom. me 
had to their food and accommodation. To their snug sleepi pn torns —_ 
winter, a large dry yard that the sun will shine in when oat, chow been - 

for exercise, and in summer they ought to have the run of a good 2 
lot, with pure water if possible passing through it. -The best Son - og 
be given them, is as much milk, whey and house swill as can be retin ye 
mixture of oat and Indian meal about half and half, with flaxseed ground with 
it, at the rate of a pint or so to the bushel, or for want of this a quart or mages 
oil meal may be substituted. All this, and more especially if it can be cooked 
beforehand, mixed with an equal quantity of steamed roots of any kind, such as 
potatoes, beets, &c., makes the most palatable, healthful and thriving food for 
young pigs or old, that I know of. There is a very great saving in cooking 
food for hogs, and making it pretty thin with water; the liquid alone, in this 
case, seems to go farther with them than the whole of the food uncooked. Re- 
peated experiments have established the fact, that water, under these circum- 
stance, becomes very nutritious. Shorts and bran, so much given to pigs, is 
most miserable food alone, and especially if used without being cooked. It al- 
most invariably scours them, and under the most favorable circumstances I could 
never see much thrift from the feeding.—Cold swill, and above all if any frozen, 
is very pernicious ; it is the cause of several diseases, especially that of casting 
the inwards, and ought never to be fed.— When confined, either as store animals 
or fattening, all hogs should have a little sulphur and salt occasionally in their 
food, with pure water to drink at all seasons once or twice a day, and charcoal 
or chunks of rotten wood thrown to them, and be allowed now and then to come 
to the ground a short time for the purpose of rooting and eating dirt. The 
may not fat, or rather bloat up, quite so fast for this, but their flesh will be oa 
superior, and the poor animal will be kept free from the fever that otherwise so 
much torments it ; and indeed, it is believed, except in rare cases, of all other 
diseases. 

Of the pathology of the hog, the writer acknowledges almost total ignorance ; 
he trusts, however, that some one well qualified will soon be induced to come 
forward, and treat the subject with the ability that it so highly merits. In so do- 
ing, not only the more extensive breeder, but the public at large would be placed 
under great obligations, for there are few families in the United States, out of 
our large cities, that, to use the Irish expression, do not “ live neatly and keep 
their pig.” A. B. ALLEN. 

Buffalo, December, 1839. 








From the Southern Cultivator. 


An Improvement in Fattening Hogs. 
Maury Co., Tern., March 23. 

Mr. CLayTon :—It is manifest to every person that there is a great lack of 
economy in the wasteful manner we commonly feed our stock in Tennessee. I 
am satisfied that no one is more guilty in this respect than I am myself. I be- 
lieve, with a little trouble and trifling expense, we might save full one half the 
provisions we feed to our stock every winter. In these hard times that would 
help very much to get us out of our embarrassments. 

So fully was I convinced of this that I determined the past winter to try to 
make an improvement in feeding my fattening hogs. My practice heretofore 
was like my neighbors generally, and I believe almost every person in Tennes- 
see fatten their hogs in the same way. I usually put my hogs up in a small lot 
with water in it, and throw them as much raw corn in the ear as they will eat. 
This with a little salt now and then, is all they get, and in the course of six 
weeks or two months they are regarded as in good pork order, and ready for the 
knife. ‘The last fall my hogs were put up in the usual way in September. The 
number T do not now recollect. But I observed particularly the amount of corn 
they consumed each day. They were fed by throwing the corn to them raw in 
the ear. ‘The corn was carried in a large cotton basket, which I supposed would 
hold about two bushels. This nine times full was given them every day. It 
was about as much as they would eat. I had previousty engaged Col. D. Looney 
to have some large kettles cast at his furnace in Wayne, of the size and dimen- 
sions that would accomplish the objects 1 had in view. My design was to boil all 
the corn I gave my hogs, and by having the kettle of suitable dimensions, to use 
it to scald them in when killed instead of a trough or hogshead. The kettles 
were not ready until I had fed my hogs some time. I at length got one, set it 
in a very simple furnace, which did not take thirty minutes to construct. And 
from that time until my hogs were killed, they were fed three times a day on corn 
well boiled. The corn was taken to the kettle in the same basket and put in it 
until it was full, the kettle then filled with water and a fire kindled under it. 
This was sufficient. If at night, it would be well cooked by morning; and if 
in the morning, it would be ready by the middle of the day. One not accus- 
tomed to it would be surprised to see how little fuel was necessary. A billet 
not larger than a common fence rail was entirely sufficient to cook one mess. 
When the kettle was emptied it was immediately filled as before, and a small 
armful of any wood was sufficient to cook it suitably by the next feeding time. 
In this way it required but six baskets full in the day. Before I got the kettle 
it required nine. Here was a clear saving of thirty-three and a third per ‘cent. 
If one should have a lot of hogs that would ordinarily consume in fattening 150 
barrels when fed raw, he would save by the process of boiling, fifty barrels, which 
would twice over pay the price of the kettle. Mine I believe cost twenty-five 


dollars. Had I got it when I first put up my hogs, I am certain I would have 
saved fifty barrels of corn. 


_ At killing time the kettle was of great convenience. 
it very suitable to scald in. Formerly the preparation for killing was a great 
trouble. We would make a large heap and put on it many rocks, and after it 
had burnt so as to heat them they were put in a hogshead of water te heat it— 
and after they were removed the water was ready for scalding. All this took 
much time, and was a great trouble. Now with the kettle quite a small fire is 
sufficient, and when once heated it-can be kept in a geod scalding condition 
throughout the whole day—you have nothing to do but make the water boil and 
then put in the hog, and in a few minutes it can be taken out, and you may put 
in another, and so on until you are done. There is no necessity for delay. Kee 
the fire constantly burning, and as fast as you can kill you can scald. This [ 
found to be a great saving of time and trouble, and a sufficient reason of itself 
to justify the purchase of a kettle. 

After my hogs were slaughtered the kettle still continued to be of great use. 
It is excellent to prepare food in for milk cows and any other stock that are fed 
on corn. 

I have often heard it said that one fact is better than many theories. Here 
then is a fact. I have tried it, and saved precisely one third of corn—more than 
enough the first winter to pay the cost. If any one should doubt it I would ad- 
vise him first to try it, and I am sure he will then believe. 

Wit. E. Kennepy. 
oe 
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CENTREVILLE (L. 1.) TROTTING ASSOCIATION. 
HE following purses and sweepstakes will come off over the Centreville Course, the 
2d week in June 
First day, Tuesday, June 8th—Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse, Two 
mile heats in harness, subscription $100 each, half forfeit. 
1. E. Parmlee names ch. m. Lady Swan. 
2. R. Shepperd names gr. m. Leia. 
3. W. Wheelan names gr. m. Helen McGregor. 
4. IH. Woodruff names br. m. Dutchess. 
5. G. Spicer names ch. h. Sir William. 
6. T. Biggs names ch. h. Mingo. : 
Second day, Wednesday, June 9th—Sweepstakes for horses never having Won a purse, 
Two mile heats under the saddle, sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
I. Geo. Spicer names ch. h. Sir William. Pr é 
2. H. Woodruff names ch. h. Bonaparte, formerly “‘ Teambeat. 
3. T. Biggs names ch. h. Mingo. , c 
Same dey—Sweepetahes for horses never having trotted for money, Two mile heats in 
harness, sub, $50 each, h. ft. 
1. J.D McMann namesbr. h. Postmaster. 
2. H Woodruff names br. m. Dutchess. 
3. G. Spicer names ch. h. Sir William. ; , 
Third day, Thursday, June ny $50, Two mile heats in harness, free"for horses 
ving won a purse over . , 
nee day Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse over $30, Two mile heats 
under the saddle, subscription $50 each, h. 
1. E. Parmlee names ch. m. Lady Swan. 
2. G. Spicer names ch. h. Sir William. 
3. H. Woodruff names ch. m. Alice Darvill. is 
Fourth day, Fricay, June 11th—A Purse ot g* Twomile heats tinder the saddle, free 
for horses never having won a purse over 5 : : 
Same day—Sweepstakes for horses never having won a purse, Three mile heats in har- 
ness, sub. $100 each, h. ft. 
1. T. Biggs names ch. h. Mingo. 
2. G. Spicer names ch. h. Sir William. 
3. N. T. Weeks names ro. h. Quaker Boy. 
4. H. Woodruff ch. hh. Bonaparte. — be 
Trotting to commence each day at2 P.M. Entries for the Purses 4 a 
track by 4 P. M. the day previous, addressed to the Sec’y of the Cc. T. 
New York, May 7, 1840.—{my9) 





made at the 
jation. 
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Cc. F. M. NOLAND 
OLLECTOR AND LAND AGENT, wili attend to 
as General Land Agent. 
Batesville, Arks., March 16, 1840.—{my16) 


FOR SALE, 
Ts well-known Trotting horse AWFUL. For Barticn IN 
Hippona, 65 and 67 Watt street. 
New York, December 28, 1839. = 
POINTER DOGS. 
A BITCH, six yourseld ip bw y- very staunch, backs and points, liver colored and white 
. ile, g temper. 
A ae oo yeame old in May, backs, points, and fetches, liver and whe. i 
The above pair of Dogs are of the best English breed, were purchased - wren - 
ownerin Eagiand, and hive been all the time in his possession, have no faults, 


use he has gone back to Setters. ' ‘ 
offered for sie Box 385, U. Post Office, New York, post paid. rmy2-4t*] 
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ly at the New York. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. |. 

Lovsevsesay gros , J.C. Spring*Meeting, Ist : . 
a 5. * “J, C. Fall eeting, 2d Tuesday, 13th Oct. 
MaYsviLLe, Ky. - - Beechland Course, J.C Fall Meeting, 2d Tue: 
New Yor« Crry - - Union Course, Second Spring Meeting, 

 ahey snd Centreville Trotting Course, Spring Meeting, 2d — 
La. - Metarie Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, 24 W amy A Dec 
“Eclipse Course, J. C. Fal! Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 1s : 
Toronto, U.C. - - - Scaslett’s Course, Ist Tuesday, 7th July. 
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Foreign Police. 


Symptoms of Crim. Con. - 

Marigoroven Street.—Biddy Connolly, a strapping Irish ap gone 
Adam and Eve-court, Oxford Street, and Anderson, made their ap 
pearance before Mr. Long, in order to have the facts of a serious dispute satis- 


factorily investigated. 


The charge against Biddy was for having, a few evenings since, with force 


-. weapon, to wit, her doubled fist, inflicted divers blows 
ond miner Ba aie the face and head of Sally Anderson, whereby her left eye was 
an iderably damaged ; and that with certain other weapons, to wit, sundry 
Saget aie did scratch, claw, tear, and disfigure the aforesaid face of the said 
Sail against the peace, &c. Such was the alleged nature of the charge ; but, 
as the sequel will show, an affair of a far more serious nature was the cause of 

uarrel, to wit, the seducing, harborin A comforting, and appropriating to her 
pane use, by Biddy, of the husband of the said Sally, without her sanction or 


coreWell,” said Mr. Long to the complainant, a crabbish little woman, with a 
profusion of long black ringlets, but numbering nearly double the years of her 
6pponent— well, what have you to say against Mrs. Connolly ? 

Mrs. Anderson—And is it meself you’d be wishing to tell that same—(look- 
ing at the defendant)? Oh, the wretch! and it’s jist nine years since I was 
married to me own lawful husband—that’s James Anderson, your wurtchup— 
till about tin weeks ago, when he wint away, laving me without any cause, bar- 
ring his own wishous dispesition, an’ plase yer wurtchip.—Oh, the brute! and I 
clapt my blessed eyes upon him no more till I was tould thas he was living with 
Mother Connolly there—bad luck to her! and so thiu I goes to the honse, and 

*what should I be afther seeing but Mother Connolly and me husband in bed to- 
gether by themselves. ; , 

Biddy (with an upturned nose and scornful look)—’Tis false, ma’um!—'tis 
false—yer perjurous woman ! how dare yer say the likes of sich as me ! 

Mrs. Anderson—And thin Mother Connolly pitched into me as hard as she 
could, and clawed me face till the blood ran down, and blacked me eye. 

Mr. Long asked the defendant what she had to say in answer to the charge! 

Biddy—And its every bit false, and the wicked, good-for-nothing creature 
knows it; and its meself that’s got a karackter to lose, and the hussey wants to 
be afther taking away—worse luck! It’s thrue, the good jontleman, Mr. 
Anderson here, and another young man, lodged with me in the back room ad- 
oining. 

Mrs. Anderson intimated that the defendant, being herself a married woman, 
was doubly guilty, in taking away another woman’s husband. 

Biddy—And that’s anither of your perjurous stories, because its meself that 
niver had the likes of a husband. 

Mrs. Anderson rather more than insinuated that Biddy’s chastity, previous to 
the present affair, was rather questionable, inasmuch as several little bantlings 
were constantly in the habit of calling her ‘‘mammy.” 

Biddy—Well, and I suppose its me childers ye’d be after maning ; and what 
iv that! And suppose t did live with a frind for 14 years; but thin we were 
married by a priest in Dan’s own country, and that’s all the better, because 
every body must be afther knowing that we can part when we are tired of 
one another, and that’s jist what yer can’t do, when you are married “ t’other 
way.” 

Mr. Long asked Mrs. Anderson whether she was actually married to the per- 
son she called her husband. 

Mrs. Anderson (pulling forward a sleek-haired sheepish-looking person)—Yes, 
me dear ; James is my husband (turning to her husband). Ain’t yer love! 
James said it was quite true the complainant was hts wife, much to his soirow. 
But the fact was that it was impossible he could live with her; for, in addition, 
to many other amiable qualifications, she had a peculiar knack, whenever she 
went into a shop, of making other person’s property find its way into her own 
pocket, and in that manner she had more than once got him into a scrape. 

Mrs. Anderson—Oh, James Anderson—me dear—me James, how can you 
treat your lawful and loving wife thus? Oh, James, me love. Oh, cruel 
James ! 

James—Oh, it’s all nonsense in talking in that manner. 
has stated is perfectly true. 

Mrs. Anderso h, James Anderson, me dearest James, for the love of the 
Almighty, do not be after denying your loving wife, before his wurtchip, in op- 
position to the oath yer made in the church. Oh, James, Anderson—me James, 
you wicked man—oh, don’t deny your loving wife. Yer know I told the truth, 
you were in bed with her—yer wretch, yer know yer were! Oh, James, me 
love—me love ! 

In this strain Mrs. Anderson continued for some time, and neither the exer- 
tions of Mr. Long nor the officers could keep her quiet, and it was found at 
length necessary to turn her out of the office. 

Mr. Long finding it impossible to make any arrangement between the parties, 
and deeming the assault clearly proved, ordered the defendant to pay a fine of 
5s. an costs, or seven days in the House of Correction. 


What Mrs. Connolly 


Westminster Court of Requests. 

“ Delany and Rooney,” shouted the crier, and the parties stepped into their 
respective boxes. ‘ 

‘« Larry tuk me chair,” said the plaintiff. ‘‘ Ye axed me to take it, Misthress 
Delany,” said Larry. ‘ Och, God he!p me, ye awful vaggerbone,” returned 
Kitty, ‘ yer'll be parjurin’ yerself.” 

A Commissioner—What is your claim, Mrs Delany. 

Kitty—Sure, yer honer, it’s 7s. for the chair. 

Commissioner—What chair? 

Kitty—The chair as tuk. 

Another Commissioner—But what did the defendant do with the chair that 
you speak about ? 

Kitty—Put himself into it like a judge, and littel was it he moved till next 
mornin’. 

Commissioner—Tell the court what he did with the chair—did he take it away 
next morning ? 

Kitty—Take it away, is it, yer honer’s saying? Sure it was next mornin’ 
Larry couldn’t do widout it. 

The Commissioner (hastily)—Do you hear, woman! Did the defendant take 
the chair away? 

Kitty—Not the move of me shoe, yer honer—he warnt able to take himself 
away, and me chair rooled him on the flure. 

The Commissioner—I can make nothing at all of the woman’s story. 
Ty Commissioner—(laughing)—How came your chair to upset him, 

itty : 

Kitty—Och sure, yer honer, it was the liquor in it. 

The Commissioner— What! the chair drunk ? 

Kitty—Och—, by my two eyes—is it foolin’ me yer honeris? Me chair 
dhrunk? the Lordhelpme! Faix it was Larry, yer honer, Larry, wid the dhrink. 
And Kitty went on to relate, that “wonst a week,” a grand harmonic meeting 
took place at her house. 

Commissioner—In St. Giles ? 

Kitty—Yis, yer honer, and Larry having a wice that Tommy Moore, or Mis- 
ther Lover, wouldn’t be whistling at 

Commissioner—He was respectfully invited to preside for the evening ! 

wae ae yer honer knows all about it. 
this? How iid) »” said one of the Commissioners, ‘‘ what have you to say to 
x ye YOU Manage to get through this enormous quantity of liquor !— 
Seven shillings’ worth at a sitting ? ¥ 
ine en honer,” interrupted Kitty, “it was whiskey and wather, 

y and wather, yer honer; divil a sup of beer Larry looked at the whole 

night. I fetched the liquor meself, I did. 
Po ans mee inducement to this distinguished vocalist (point- 

a a pd eek ye serene as if it had been the blessing of his 
Delany ugh the evening! That’s the rule, I believe, Mrs. 
aban oar path yer wad _Yer axed me often an’ often, yer did, 
woe ‘ienitn’ my = hy now yer id, to take the chair. It isn’t for me, 

» Yer Donor, to be payin’ 7s. for whiskey afore mornin’ 


“ Larry, Larry !” ejaculated Kitty. lifti 
Larry—And Sail a a itty, lifting up her hands and rolling her eyes. 


Kitty— Och, the spalpeen ! 
Larry—And me edit, 
fer the devil’s cure toye!” vociferated Kitty. 
ai 76 antes of the vocalist was in an instant lost in her knowledge of the 
Vanished rade e biggest blaggard,” she declared, in all St. Giles’s, getting 
Laere. tl from all quarters for nothing but “a song.” 
y, 19 return, gave the court a specimen of his vocal abilities, “‘ singing ”’ 


out in Irish, and . ; L 
Boreas,” a} ong lord onan that immediately reminded one of “ Cease, rude 
























Bes: ” 

es” he ; >t Mathewite than Dan 

Dempsey. Flas hy was the riband thi his medal in the procession 

of St. Patrick’s day ; and the appearance of ‘‘ publicans and sinners,” when he 

meets them casually in his wayfarings, excites his indignation to an almost un- 

controllable ; but Dan Dem is no water-drinker: he never could 

bear it either in shoes or stomach ; his decided disrelish for that insipid be- 
verage now brought him within the precincts of this court. 

Nelly Casey, the proprietress of a provision establishment, alias a concern 
where pettitoes and caf iditings tah the staple commodity, was tendered the 
book, and modestly expressed her assurance that the “Gentlemen o’ the binch 
would’nt ax alone woman to take her oath.” 

Before the “Gentlemen of the binch” could reply, Mister Dempsey broke 
into a most reviving cachination. “Oh! dear me (he said) what delicacy it is. 
Eh, then, how do you do, Mrs. Casey, this shinin’ mornin’ ?”’ and he bowed very 
low. “Eh! Nelly, @ cashla, how’s every breath o’ you my lone woman. Not 
to take the book, indeed. Oh; be the tare o’ war that beats cock-fitin’.””. Hav- 
ing thus delivered his sentiments, Dan Dempsey shook his head, and, smiling 
significantly at Nelly Casey, sat down. : 

Mrs. C. was at length prevailed upon to take the book, which she did as gin- 
gerly as though it contained a detonating powder, and would explode at a 
touch. 

Magistrate—What do you charge Dempsey with? 

Nelly —With heaving this through my little windy on last night an’ bein’ 
within a herrin-scale ov knockin’ me brains out. Look hether, sir, an’ jest han- 
dle this, if you please.” So saying, Mrs. Casey presented his worship with a 
most unequivocal lump of a brick-bat, which she had fished up from her ample 

ket. 

‘* Easy wid the hay, for a succond,” interposed Master Dan, with all the feli- 
citous assurance of his burly namesake,—* Easy now, ma’am, an’ jest tell their 
honors of the gallon—what, gallon !—no, but three gallons o’ wather, you hev 
down on the crown o’ me head the same night ; that [ mightn’t sin, your rever- 
ence, if I ever got sich a drowndin, pon my word to you, if you seen me, you’d 
imagine twa’s towin’ after a boat I was, for the lingth ov a day. [Laughter.] 

Magistrate—Perhaps it was accidentally done. 

Dan—Oh, very accidental, intirely, sir—no, indeed ; but as I passed the doore, 
I hear singin’, aye, be gor, two or three voices sthrivin to hekup out “ Hurra for 
Dumbarton,” an I jest peeped in, my disgust was so great at ’em for not risin’ 
out ov id, for dhrinkin’, as most o’ the nibors are doin’. Sure, my dear life, 
twasn’t long till I hear the words—‘ none o’ your harkenin’ there you bligard,” 
in Mrs. Casey’s voice, an’ thin down kem the shower, an’ no stint my hand to 
you, from this ould witch ova woman. [Great laughter. ] 

‘And then you flung the brick,” said his worship. 

“Would you blame me, sir, now after sich a watherin’,” returned Dempsey— 
“ Aye, fakes, as if I was a big geranium that was witherin’ wid drooth. Begor, 
sure —— I flung the brik, and sure as look would have id, it hot the middle 
o’ the sash, and med as much small glass as would line a garden-wall, there’s 
the treuth for you, right or wrong, up or down, this or that way, and long life to 
your worship’s reverence, any how.”’ 

Mrs. Casey once more renewed her appeal of being a lone woman, but the 
bench taking the provocation given into account, and also Dan's general good 
character, sent them both—about their business. 














General Beugeaud, the other day, in the debate on the address in the French 
Chambers, designated the press as the “aristocracy of the inkstand.” 








UNION COURSE (L. |.) SECOND SPRING MEETING. 
HE SECOND SPRING MEETING over the above course will commence on Tues- 
day next, June 2d. 

ob day—A Purse for Three mile heats, with an inside stake between Job and 
Fordham. 

1. Col. Wm. R. Johnson (of Va.) names ch. h. Fordham, by Eclipse, out of Janette, 5 yrs. 
2. O. P. Hare (of Va.) names b. h. Job, by Eclipse, out of Jemima, 5 yrs. 

Same day—Purse $100, Mile heats—two or moro to start. 

Second day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats—Twenty subscribers at $1000 each, 
$250 forfeit. 

Same day—Purse for Two mile heats. 

Third day—Purse for Three mile heats. 

Same day—Sweepstakes nuw open for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats—to close on Monday the 
Ist of June. 

Fourth day—Purse for Four mile heats. 

Same day—Purse $100, Mile heats. 

The owners of Andrewetta and Bandit stand pledged if no accident occurs to their re- 
spective horses to meet together the four mile day. 

Andrewetta beat Boston the first heat at Petersburg in 7:50, the best time ever made on 
that course, and Bandit won the four mile purse at Baltimore this Spring, running the 2d 
heat in 7:44. 

The inside stake of Tuesday between Job and Fordham has been made to gratify the 
numerous friends of each, as every race they have started for together has left the supe- 
riority questionable. ‘ ; 

Many Southern horses of great celebrity will be in attendance. 

Members of the Club visit the course the second meeting free of charge. Residents 
and non-residents the privileges of the stands and enclosed space $5 the week. 

May 30. ALEX. L. BOTTS, Secretary N. Y. J.C. 


STALLION FOR SALE. 
Ts Bay Stallion SIR ROBERT, just imported from Liverpool] in the British bark 
Grace, Capt. Rerp. He was bred by the late Mr. Haffenden, foaled in 1833, got by 
Bobadil, out of Fidalma by Waxy Pope. Herdam Dinarzade, by Selim, out of Princess 
by Sir Peter—Dungannon—Turf. Bobadil by Rubens, out of Skyscraper mare. 
He has coveredtwo seasons in the neighborhood of Lancaster, and is a sure foal getter. 
The horse may be seen at Tattersall’s, Broadway. 


May 29th, 1840—{my30} 
A REMARKABLY fine Setter Pup, three or four months old, very beautifully marked, 
may be procured by application at this office. He is nearly white, with liver-colored 
ears. May 30. 








SETTER PUP FOR SALE. 





IMPROVED CHINA AND BERKSHIRE PIGS. 

T= subscriber keeps constantly on hand for sale, the above celebrated stock, of per- 

fect purity of blood, and of the largest size. He never uses less than three boars 
for his sows, and all of different families, so that he is always able to furnish pairs un- 
related to each other, and fresh crosses are kept up by annual importation on his own ac- 
count, from the best stock in England. Price of China Pigs, six to eight weeks old, caged 
and delivered on board steam or canal boats, $15 per pair; do. Berkshire, $20. To 
insure attention, orders must be accompanied with the money. Address, post paid, 

A. B. ALLEN, 
May 30. Buffalo, Erie County, New York. 


ST. GEORGE HOTEL, 

0. 61 BROADWAY, New York.—The undersigned, grateful for the liberal support 

he has received since he assumed the management of the Sans Souci, and ever 

anxious to deserve a continuance of the public favor, has, under the advice of many of 

the patrons of the establishment, decided upon the adoption of the name of the St. 

George Hotel, on and after the first day of June next, as being one more generally known 

and more easily remembered and understood than the title which the house has hitherto 
borne. 

In adopting the title of the St. GEorGE Hore , the undersigned pledges himself to the 
public that they will at all times find at his establishment that comfort, quiet, cleanliness, 
and respectability which form the characteristics of the best London hotels, and which 
it will be his constant care and ambition to emulate. 

The proprietor would take the present occasion furtherto inform the public that many 
improvements inthe establishment, suggested by his experience, have recently been 
made, and will soon be perfected, and that he has carefully revised his list of prices, and 
placed the St. George Hotel upon such a footing as will ensure to its patrons every com- 
fort andluxury combined, at such reasonable terms as cannot fail to give satisfaction. 

May 26.—{my29-5t] A. HINCKLEY, Proprietor. 
A FIRST RATE TRAINER, 27 years of age. Any person wishing to buy, may apply to 
- “. S. Garrison, City Hotel, New Orleans, La., or Thos. Watson, Alabama Hotel, 

cbile. Feb. 1. 








FOR SALE, 





LOUISVILLE RACES, OAKLAND COURSE. 
HE SPRING MEETING of 1840, over the Oakland Course, will commence on Tues- 
day, 2d of June next. 

First day—The “‘ Hotel Stakes,”—a sweepstakes for 3 yr. old colts and fillies, Two 
mile heats, subscription $100 each. The Proprietor gives $300 tothe winner. Four or 
mnretomakearace. To name and close 20th May. 

Second day—Proprietor’s Purse $400, Two mile heats. 

Third day—Jockey Club Purse $600, Tiree mile heats. 

Fourth day—Jockey Club Purse $1000, Four mile heats. 

Fifth day—Proprietor’s Purse $250, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

There never were as many horses in training in Kentucky as there are the present 
season. In addition to the 15 or 20 stables of Kentucky horses that will be present at 
this Spring Meeting, almost every one of which are capable of running three and four 
miles, we have now on the groundthe celebrated Allen Brown and the imported filly 
Likeness, from Alabama, with thecelebrated four miler Buck-Eye, from the North, with 
Altorf, Glorvina, and several 2 yr. olds in the same stable, insuwiing every day foreign 
competition with Kentucky stock. With such an unprecedented number of distinguish- 
ed race horses contending for the largest purses offered in the West, we cannot but have 
one of the most interesting race meetings ever witnessed in the State. The track and 
every thing connected with the Course, has been improved since the last meeting. 

Louisville, Ky., April 21, 1840.—[my16} Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


S.J.SYLVESTER’'S 
TOCK AND EXCHANGE OFFICE, is not removed, but continues at 22 Wall Stree 
and 130 Broadway, at which effice he has been established for the last 15 years. 
Uncurrent Money taken at the lowest market rates, and if sent from abroad, proceeds 
can be drawn at sight, or remittance will be returned according to instructions. 
Collections—Notes and Drafts collected on a)l parts of the United States, Canadas, and 





urope. 

Drafts at sight for £5 and upwards, payable on any part of England, Ireland, Scot- 
land, or Wales, can always be obtained, as also Bills on Paris and Hamburg, or persons 
at a distance have only to remit the amount to S. J. Sylvester, with instructions, to 
ensure prompt attention. 

Bills of Exchange, Bank of England notes, and all descriptions of Foreign Gold bought 
at the highest price. 

Stocks, Corporation Bonds, and other secuties bought and sold. All communications 
must be addressed to 8. J. SYLVESTER, 





t appeared to be, judging from the effect upon Kitty, 


Dec. 28 130 Broadwav and 22 Wall street. 
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BELSHAZZAR. Imported, by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andre Pr 
of Thos. Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom, Ue Stig 


BIRMINGHAM, by Stockholder, out of Black Sophia (Bee’s-wing’s dain) by Topzalay 
” ’ 











at James L. Bradley’sstable, near Lexington, Ky., at $50. 
CADMUS, by Eclipse, dam by Florizel, at Louisville, Ky., at $30 the season, and gy 
insure. Lewis Shirley.” 


CHILTON, by Se dam by Hazzard, at Wm. M.S ——__ 
andtieiees View, B Co. Illinois, at $15. nyder’s stable,5 miles fro, Paris, 


CRITIC, by Eclipse, dam by Eclipse Herod, at C.S. W. ’s stable, 12 mileca~ 
~ Baltimore, Md., and from Ellicott’s Mills, at $40 and $60. oon? 1 Miles fog 
CHARLES KEMBLE, by Sir Archy, out of Pilot’s da llatin, at the stable ow 

M. Reigart, East Hempfield, rath Bt Co., Pa. en the stanie a 


CHEROKEE, by Sir Archy, out of Roxana by Hephestion, at Maj. John D. Caseysqar 
Louisville, Missouri, at $40 and $60, and $1 tothe groom. ~ 


DRONE, by Mons. Tonson, out of Isabella,the dam of Picton, etc., by Sir Archy, at 


Kendall Course, near Baltimore, Md., at $30 and $50. James B. Kenda 


ECLIPSE, by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp. Messenger, at James Swansan 
stable, near Franklin, Tenn., limited to sixty mares at $100. Hie 


EMANCIPATION, Imported, by Whisker, dam by Ardrossan, at Halifax Court Howe 
_Va., at's 100, and $1 to the groom. John Wimbish, ' 
ENTERPRISE, by John Richards, dam by Don Quixotte, at Edwardsville, Madison tw 

illinois, under the superintendence of Edward M. West, Esq.,at $15 and $25. ‘ 


FELT, Imported, by Langar, out of Steam by Waxy Pope, at the stables of Join Rss 
: diker, near the Union Course, Long Island, at $60 the season, and $1 tothe groom. _ 
FOP, Imported, by Stumps, dam by Fitz James, at Col. F.C. H. Miller's, 

Hill, Marshall Co., Tenn., at $50 and $75. 


GEROW, by Henry, out of Vixen by Eclipse, at Augusta, Ga., under the direction of 
L. Hammond, at $50, and $1 to the groom. 


GOVERNOR HAMILTON, by Andrew, dam by Bonaparte, at Elsberry Roberson’sstaip 
Upson County, Ga., at $50 and $75. 


GLENCOE, Imported, by Su)tan, out of Trampoline by Tramp, at the Forks of Cypreg 
near Florence, Ala., at $100 the season, and $1 to the groom. James Jackson, ’ 


GREY EAGLE, by Woodpecker, out of Ophelia by Wild Medley, at Sidney Burbriig, 
stable, Forest Hill, near Frankfert, Ky. He is limited to 75 mares at $100 each. ~ 


HEDGFORD, Imported, by Filho da Puta, out of Miss Craigie by Orville, at Geo.p 
Blackbuin’s stable, Franklin Co., Ky., 7 miles from Frankfort, at $100. 


HIBISCUS, Imported, by Sultan, out of Duchess of York by Waxy, at the farm of G: Ire 
Fryer,near the Washington race Course, ‘*harleston, S.C., at $40, and $1 to the grooy, 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Imported, of the pure Bedouin Arab stock, at J. G. Smith’s Solin 
Farm, 4 m. south of Cheek’s Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $50 to insuy 





























2m. from Chang 


























Versailles, Woodford Co., Ky., at $100. 


JORDAN, Imported, by Langar, out of Matilda by Comus, at Michael Schlatre’s sii, 
near Plaquemine, La., at $70 and $100. 


JOHN BULL, Imported, by Chateau Margaux, dam by Woful, at Upper Marlboio’, Pring 
George’s County, Md., at $40 and $60, under the care of Fielder Suit. 


LEVIATHAN, Imported, by Muley, dam by Windle, at Col. George Elliott’s stable, Gy. 
latin, Tenn., at $150 the season, and $1 to the groom. 














Hickman Lewis, 9 m. west of Athens, Ala., at $100, and $1 to gm.—limited to 65 mares, 





at Penn’s Neck, | mile and a half scuth of Princeton, N. J , at $10—$15 and $20. 


MONARCH, Imported, by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker, at Col. Wade Hamptons 
Woodland’s Estate, near Columbia, S.C., under direction of Wm. A. Stewart, at $10, 








near Nashville, Tenn., at $75, abd $1 to the groom. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, by Eclipse, out of Honesty 
W. W. Bacon, 2} miles from Frankfort, Ky., at $100 


MORDECAI, Imported, by Lottery, dam by Welbeck, at New Design, Twigg Co.. Ky. 
$60 and $80, and $1 to the groom Edmund Bacon, 
MONSIEUR TONSON, by Pacolet, out of Madame Tonson, at James E. Hutchisou’s 

stable, Bourbon Co., Ky., 5miles west of Paris, at $60, and $1 to the groom. 


NONPLUS, Imported, by Catton. out of Miss Garforth by Walton, at Col. Richard Six 
gleton’s Fork Plantation, near Garner’s Ferry, on the Wateree River, at $50. 











OLIVER, by Mayday, out of Young Betsey Richards by John Richards, at O. Bailey's 
Eagle Hotel, Trenton N. i 


PORTLA ND, Imported, by Recovery, out of Caifacaratadaddera by Walton, at Gen. Jos, 
D. Thomas’ plantation, near Waynesboro’, Ga., at $40 


PRIAM, Imported, by Emilius, out of Cressida by Whiskey, at Hicksford, Va.. 80 py 
mares at $150 cash, and $1 to the groom. A. T. B. Merritt. 














Spring Grove, Tenn.,7 miles north of Nashville, at $100, and $1 to the groom 


PICTON, by Imp. Luzborough, out of Isabe}la by Sir Archy, at Hugh Robertson's stables, 
La Grange, West Tennessee, at $60, and $1 to the groom. ee 


PE LAYO, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Cornelia Bare Horn by Doctor Brown's Godolphin, 
under the charge of S. M. Read, at the Metarie Course, New Orleans, at $25. 


REINDEER, by Henry, out of Sport’s-mistress (Alice Grey’s dam) by Hickory, at James 
P. Carey's stable, Macon, Ga., at $40. 


RIDDLESWORTH, Imported, by Emilius, out of Filagree by Soothsayer, at Alexancer 
Carter’s stable, near Mount Meigs, Ala., at $100. a 


ROBIN BROWN, by Mons. Tonson, out of Boston’s dam by Ball's Florizel, at_ Wal 
Grove, Marengo Co., Ala., at $30—$60, and 1 to groom. Henry A. 7 ayloe. 


SA RPEDON, Imported, by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at Hector Bell’s stable 
Winchester, Va., at $60—$100, and $1 to the groom. _ 


SARACEN, by Eclipse, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at the stable of D. F. Wut 
Belvidere, Warren County, N. J., at $10. 


SKYLARK, Imported, by Waxy Pope, out of Skylark by Musician, at the Central Cm, 
Macon, Ga., at $80 and $100. Geo. B. Robertson 





























Le*anon, Wilson Co., Tenn., at $75 and $125, and $1 to the groom. 


SHARK, by Eclipse, out of Lady Lightfoot by Sir Archy, at E. H. Blackburn's, Wood"! 
Co., Ky., between Lexington and Frankfort, at $100. —_ 

STEEL, by Imp. Fylde,dam by Constitution, at Col. Edmund Townes’ stable, Gran? 
County, N.C., at $60 and $100. 

SHERIFF PACHA, Imported, of the pure Syrian Arab stock, at J. G. Smith's Solitu’# 
Farm, 4m. south of Cheek’s Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tenn., at $75 to in? 


SHADOW, by Eclipse Lightfoot, out of Sally Slouch by Virginian, at N. B. Luse’s Bri 
Stable, Morristown, N.J.,near the Morris and Essex Rail Road, at $10. 














‘ SIDNEY, by Sir Charles, out of Virginia by Rattler, at Belleville, St. Clair Co., Illinds 


(14 m. from St. Louis, Mo.) at John Flanagan’s stable, at $20 and $30. 


TORNADO, by Tr out of Polly Hopkins by Virginian, at the stable of John 1)" 
Union Course, L. |., at $20the season. 


TRANBY, Imported, by Blacklock, dam by Orvilie, at Charles McCormick's stable. 


Boonville, Cooper Co., Missouri, at $60 and $100 


VALPARAISO, Imported, by Velocipede, out of Juliana by Gohanna, at the farm o! ( 
Benj. P. Gray, Woodford Co., Ky., 2m. west of Versailles, at $75—$100, and $1 to 2" 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles, out of Maria West by Marion, at the Oakland Course, Low 
ville, Ky., in charge of Mr. John Goodwyn, limited to 50 Eares at $150. 





— 














WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand in Bourton © 
Ky.,17 miles from Lexington, at $100. 





ead 





County, near Huntsville, Ala.,at $50. __ 
WASHINGTON, by Timoleon, out of Ariadne byImp. Citizen, at Dr. Joshua Clem" "3 
stable, at Dayton, Montgomery Co., Ohio at $25 _ - 
WHALE, Imported, by Whalebone, out of Rectory by Octavius, at the stable of J*" 
W. Ware, 2“-miles east of Berryville, Clarke Co., Va , at $50—$75, and $1 cash 0 - 











RACING AND BREEDING STUD FOR SALE. —_ 

6 big following stock, now intraining by WM. H. TayLog, at Mount Airy, near > 
_ Richmond, Va., is offered for sale :— 
No. 1. Panic, b. m. 5 yrs. old, (bred by H. G. S. Key, Esq.) by Tychicus, out ° 
Prestley. 
No. 2. Clementina,b. f. 4 yrs. old, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Mischanc‘ 
No 3. Omohondro, ch. c. 3 yrs. old, by Robin Brown, out of Multifiora—in two * 
stakes and a match. + ows 

No. 4. Etta O, br. f. 3yrs. old, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, out of Aurora (dam 0 
and Czarina. ax, out 

No. 5. Br.c. 3 yrs. old (bred by Robert W. Carter, Esq.), by Imp. Chateau Marz*’” 
of the fullsister to Lafayette (Rowena)—in a sweepstakes. ; + for the 
Great care and attention has been taken in breeding and preparing this stable 
Turf. I have reason to have much confidence in it, and exceedingly regret my OC", 
cupations will permit me no longer to indulge in this favorite amusement. A!'")” 
is for sale,including colts by Priam, Cetus, St Leger, &c. I expect the cols’* , 
more this Spring, than I will take for the whole stock. Mulesor other property ">" 
taken in part payment, and long credits if secured for the remainder. 








. ST. BERNARD DOGS WANTED. 
TR: 
dog a Apply ® 


we. H. TAYLOE 
Mount Airy, near Warsaw, Richmond, Co., Va., 2d April, 1840.—fapll1]) ==» — 
is 
and very superior St. Bernard d are wanted, that are well trated! 
ut. They must be thorough-bred, and a pair from one year!" y: 
months old would be preferred. The price is less an object than the quality. il. 
This Office. Apri 





Twenty dollars) in this paper, m wil ot Ount of 
ANDREW, by Sir .dam t Herod, at Newmarket ket Race Co 
at S75—$100, and $1 to the come. ee Ee = PORE, 
ALN DERBY, Imported, CA get ede, out of | ‘Catton, at L.J. Polk’s fa, wo 
Co., Tenn., 4 miles from Mt. Pleasant, , and $100, and $1 to the grontty 
ARGYLE, by Monsieur Ty, Thistle by Ogle’s Osc W.R. Sith. 
tion, Laurens District, S.C. row sie is y ar, at R. Smith s Planta, 
AUTOCRAT, Imported,» Grand Duke, out of Olivetta by Sir Oliver, at Clarksville jo 
limited to 55 mares at 360 and $70. Address 7 James MeClure get's 


MERMAN, Imported, by Whalebone, out of Mermaid by Orville, at L. P. Cheatham’s fam, 


PACIFIC, by Sir Archy, out of Eliza by Imp. Bedford, at Duke W. Sumner’s statie, & 


STOCKHOLDER, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at A.B. Newsam’s stable, ie a 


eee 


JOHN BASCOMBE, by Bertrand, out of Grey Goose by Pacolet, at L. Y. Craig's stat, Fy 


—— 


LUZBOROUGH, Imported, by Williamson’s Ditto, dan by Dick Andrews, at the stableof | 


LANGFORD, Imported, by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of Sir Hercules) by Wander, | 


by Imp. Expedition, at the far af im 


L 


7 
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WHALEBONE, by Sir Archy,dam by Pacolet, at John A. Reedy’s stable, Mads" ii 
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PUBLIC. 
WORTHY THE ATTENTION OF THE ie_-FINE BLOop | 


V ERY valuable Property inthe City of Raleigh and its vicinity, forsa 

STOCK, &c, F - 
The subscriber, finding 1t impossible from his extensive engagements in another ee 
to devote that time and attention to his business here, requisite to its yen ype y 
conducted, offers for saie or rent THE EAGLE HOTEL, in the City of Raleigh, e pre- 
sent occupied by him. The Hotel, as every one knows, acquainted with it, is as desira- 
bie property as can be owned, if the Proprietor can give his personal attention to it. It 
js now thoroughly furnished, and the purchaser or lessee could take immediate posses- 
sion. Few situations in the United States offer so fine achance for the profitable in- 
vestment of money. ‘ , >) 

‘A iso, a Lot of Ground, containing Six Acres, with anew Dwelling, Stone Stable, and 


Barn. . so = 
yee a Plantation on Crab Tree Creek, within 2} miles of Raleigh, containing 678 





AMERICAN 


| TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE 
FOR MAY, 1840. 


HE MAY number of this magazine (being No. 5, Vol. XI.,) was published a 
of May, from the Office of the “Spirit of the Times,” No. I Barclay sr ehong joe n 
can Hotel. It is embellished with A BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVING on Stee! by Dick 
The following is its Table of Contents :— : ’ 
EMBELLISHMENT. 





EXTRAORDINARY TRoTTING MATCH AGAINsT TiME, 
Engraved on Steel by Dick after Herring. 


CONTENTS. 
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% | Sorcerer, and grandam of Priam, Muley, 
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ress, and including all necessary buildings for a comfortable residence. ; } page 
Also, 50 Acres of Wood Land, about four miles from the city, lying near the old Hills- | To Readers and Correspondents, etc.....--..0-----++--0-eeeee-eeeeseeeeee $0d855%< 202 
boro’ Road. Trotting Match against Time: By the Editor.......-.......... bein Mle sandins tai J 203 
The above property will be sold on accommodating terms. Persons desirous of owning | Prices of Tried and Untried Stallions: By ‘*‘Captain”...........2220000 001... 205 
the whole, or any part thereof, are requested to make early application. é | A Penitential Confession : BBY UNO BAGBOF. «.-2o 2 on sewn eee one en nce. oe-n...... 206 
The subscriber also offers for sale the wholeof his valuable stock of BLOOD HORSES | Anti-Corrosives for Middle and Old Age—A Song: By “1.”....2.2 220002 oo 208 | 
as follows, viz: How to Buy a Horse. No. IX. By an Amateur.................................... 209 
No. 1. Maria West, dam of Wagner and Fanny, foaled in 1827,by Marion, dam by Imp. | Life in the Woods: By *‘ Meadows”... .... ...---2-2--- 20s. 000+ -eece----s s,s, 218 
Citizen, now in foal to Imp. Priam. Produce entered in the Trial Stake, Nashville,Tenn., A Week at the Fire Islands on Long Island; By “J. Cypress, Jr.”................. . 226 
$\00 each, to be run the dag previous to the Peyton Stake ; also, in the great Produce | Excursiqns in the Rocky Mountains: By J. R. Townsend, Esq..................... 
Stake, tobe ran over the Louisiana Course, New Orleans, $5000 entrance, four mile , Members of the English Jockey Club: 1840......--.-......2..-.....-----........ 
heats, Fall of 1843; already five subscribers. ; __ | Native and Imported Stallions: Reply to “ B. C.” by **D.”..............-.---....., 24] 
No. 2. Polly Peachem, by John Richards, dam by Imp. Chance, foaled in 1828, now in | Incidental Notices of Col. Hampton’s Stud: By the Editor......................... 243 
foal tolmp. Priam. Produce entered in the Produce Stake, 1843, mile heats, to be run | Prescription tt. Mie t6cb acess anssccssaweguberccevioscceces.._. 248 
over the State Course near Raleigh, $1000 entrance ; also, at Newmarket, Va., $1000. | Notes of the Month: By the Editor ....-.........-.--222--2..2-2--00.-------. 249 
The number of the subscribers to these Stakes will be published in the ‘‘Spiritof the | Boston and Wagner’s Match ........ 249 | Race Courses and Jockey Clubs____. 250 | 
Times’? soon after january. F New Orleans Races ........-....--- Beef iss netininenndedécencesc 250 
No. 3. Mary Blunt, ch. m. by Sir Charles, dam by Alfred, foaled in 1833. I 249 | Importation of Stock to Ilinois...._. 250 
No. 4. Lady Roland, b. m. by Tariff, dam by Ball’s Florizel, now in foalto Imp. Priam. {| Matches ................-..--.----- 250 | Names Claimed .................... 250 
No. 5. Mary Ana, b. m. by Gohanna, dam by Sir Charles, now in foalto Imp. Priam. | Alphabetical List of Stallions for 1840 ... 2... 2.22... 222. cee ceeeneneceneceee--. 5 
No.6. Lady Chesterfield, ch. m. foaled in 1830, by Arab, her dam by Imp. Knowsby, now | English Racing Calendar, 1839. Concluded. Races at 7 
in foalto Imp. Priam. : fo I es SE ae 73 
No.7. Lama, ch. m. foaled in 1830, by Sir Charles, dam by Imp. Buzzard, now infoalto | Galisbury ..............-.....------. yb BRR eel a 74 
Imp. Priam. Devon and Exeter................... GR } GWU Cees s AA Serie lock bc nck 74 
No. 8. A Dun Mare, foaled in 1832, by Sir Charles, in foal by Red Wasp. Sween sh uta ER. clu kaess 2s. dt. Eee 75 
No.9. One half ch. f. Fanny, by Eclipse, out of No. 1, 3 years old—half owned by Col. NIUE 4h madeabindtbmien enbtevess ves ai ae gana aaa 75 
Hiameron, of South Carolina, and nowin his possession. [Sold.] a ae ee 76 
No. 10. Dolly Thorpe, . f. 2 yr. old, by Imp, Shakspeare, out of No. 2—won her Sweep- bh (eect, Aa le nll Be 1 gn By he of Rb POR ORMROR Piagetian 76 
stakes over the State Course near Raleigh, nine subscribers, $200 each. Burtowens Toews © cok Sk wees Se 63 | Breconshire ......................... 76 
No. 11. Rail Road, gr. c. 2 years old, by Imp. Feit, dam by Young Friday. | “ Dove-House Meeting........-....--- 63 | Liverpool Autumn Meeting........... ~~ 
No. 12. Half of b. f. Fanny Dingle, by Imp. Chateau Margaux, foaled in 1837—the | Blandford ...........-----c00ececceee ‘lL iestinn eit lee : 
other half owlic d bY Maj. Thos. Doswell, Hanover county, Va. 3 Leominster a 64 Newmarket First October Sicetins “3 
No. 13. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1833 by Imp. Priam, out of No. 4—engaged at Newmar-| Tunbridge Wells ...........«-.------ a Waite... et 
ket, Va., 33 suvscribers, $300 each ; also, at the State Couse, $1000 each. See Spiritof| York August Meeting........-.------ 64 | Royal Caledonian Fife Hunt........._ 79 
the Times, after January Ist, for number of entries. Plymouth, Devonport and Cornwall.. 65 | Chesterfield -.....2......22...00.. 80 
No. 14. A Bay Filly, foaled in 1838, by Lyman, out of No. 5—engaged at Newmarket | a Sm le et ie ec i hl itn kcigaith ane oon te Ue 
Va., 33 subscribers, $300 each, Spring 3 yr. olds. ean, tel ie EE i SP,” eh eOeT WOU vow cccccuencceccanes 81 
No. 15. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Andrew, out of No. l—engaged in the great Pey- Toswitlt ooh Pike 256s. Acids. 65 | Knutsford... 22... Raed dicist todas ce: 81 
on Stake for $150,000, and is considered one of the most promising entries in the Stake. rE Fe are be ER 8] 
No. 16. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 5. Hereford ....... Ie eee 67 | York October Meeting ............... 82 
No. 17. Bay Filly, foaled in 1839, by Imp. Priam, out of No. 6. ah ae 68 | Newmarket Second October Meeting. 82 
The whole of the above Stock of Blood Horses will be sold at Public Sale, on the Ist Northampton .......... Bide G1 Be 68 | Curragh October Meeting ...._... 83 
day of July next, in the City of Raleighif not privately sold before that time. Woymomlt 5 fds 25s tsi cet. 68 | Birmingham and Solihull] ............ 84 
Applications, personally or by letter,can be made, until the day of sale, at Raleigh,| ‘Tiverton ....................cecee ee. "3 Oia mE 
c. J. C. ROGERS. EK ee est al Phen APOE DIG ee 85- 
Raleigh, Jan. 1, 1840.—[jan25] Curragh September Meeting ........- Ee ME cnigntiaSbabaunsiewss ebévns OO 
ana OLIVER FOR SALE. PEWS. & cot celeebe ee ck bee LIS - 70 Northallerton ecgececcees #4 ete nwnnenee 85 
te thorough bred race horse was sired by Mayday, a son of Virginian, and he by Sir Morpeth... ...0++-e-+--00-02-+---+- hd Newmarket Houghton Meeting -..... 86 
Archy ; Mayday’s dam by Florizel. Oliver’s dam Young Betsey Richards, who was Richmond so cocec coesesenccccen cess ee 71 Stafford ....... "Rie snoeieance sue oe+-- 88 
sired by John Richards, her dam (Modesty’s dam) Cinderrilla ; Cinderilla’s dam was Western Meeting......------++++---- 72 | Inglewood Hunt and Penrith......._. 88 
Maid-o’-the-Oaks—Modesty was got by Expedition. It is deemed unnecessary to say Southampton .....-.--.------+--+++-- 72 | Ruthin Hunt.......... Soeeeenen aren en 88 
thing further as to the stock of Oliver, for better can’t be found inthe country. Rochester and Chatham,.......----- 73 | Tarporley Hunt -.......- Selehieteitetetiette 88 
PEE. dv cbu Coch adkbes caaweedl 73 | Worcester Autumn Meeting -......_. 88 


Oliver run seven races, and won five out of the seven, beating Col. Johnson’s celebra- 
ted colt, Philip, on the Trenton Course, and three or four others, in as good time, or bet- 
ter, than had ever been made at that time on that Course. The rest of his races were all 
ru in goodtime. Itis not necessary to say any thing further as to Oliver’s speed. He 
stands among the first, and as to his bottom no one need doubt of that. 
BARNES 8. SMOCK, 
DANIEL HO} EMS 


Holmdel, N.J., Feb. 25, 1840.—{feb 29] 

FOR SALE. , 
BROOD MARE, imported by the subscriber from England. She was bred by Mr. 
Richardson, near York, and sold when 2 yrs. eld to the celebrated Mr. Beardsworth, 

for 360 guineas. 

In 1834, at 3yrs. old,she ran at Wooster Spring Meeting, for a sweepstakes, entrance 
20 guineas,in which five colts only started. Before the race the odds were in her favor 
against the field. When near the goal, and nearly a distance ahead of her competitors, 
she was thrown down by a mare crossing the track, injured in her fore leg, and rendered 
incapable of farther performance. 

She isof dark bay color, 15 hands Linch high, of good racing shape, and possesses an 
excellent constitution. Her stock is of the most durable character and blood, not sur- 
passed by any of the late importations. 

She is by Lottery, out of Novice by Young Filho da Puta—her dam the Walton mare 
bred by Mr. Morris’ in 1808-9—Two-shoes by Asparagus, out of sister to Mother Bunch 
by Mercury. 

Britannia (for so I call her) is now supposed to be in foalto Duane. Gentlemen in the 
West or South desirous to purchase may have a great bargain. Price $1000, and no less. 
Payment receivedin Cotton and Tobacco, if more convenient tothe purchaser. Apply to 
Feb 22 W. WALLACE COOK, Philadelphia. 


THE SYRIAN ARAB, SHERIFF PACHA. ; 
T HIS splendid Arabian was imported by Commodore J. D. Elliott, in the Frigate Con- 
stitution, August, 1838. Sheriff Pacha is amongst the finest specimens of Arabian 
blood ever landed on this contment ; he is a blood bay of rich color, 15 hands 14 inches 
high, 6 years old; his deep chest, bones, form, and strength of limb, according with M. 
Sue’s description of the celebrated “Godolphin” Arabian, the Father of the English 
Turf. Sheriff Pacha having, however, superiority in size and color, as also in point of 
origin, he being a Nedjdi, the Godolphin but a Barb. This horse was obtained by Commo- 
dore Elliott from an Egyptian officer in theStaff of Sheriff Pacha, Viceroy of Syria, in 
the summer of 1837, at Damascus, and was selected from a number in the Viceroy’s 
Sivavdie,. 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 
tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Beyrout, and is in possession ef 
Commodore Elliott. 





(TRANSLATION.) , 

Thanks be to God, the Creator of the Universe. On this day, which is the blessed Sunday, 
16th lemad the first, 1251 of Hagira, Mustafa Aga, of Damascus, has purchased from 
Hagi Aly the Aleppine, the red horse called Nedjdi Arrawy, very well known to be from 
the Arabs of Atrah, and to his sire and dam a great many testimonials are given from the 
Arabs of Dawleh, the neighbors of the Arabs of Atrah. According to the testimony of 
every one of these faithful witnesses, who have given their names below, and who are 
honest and true, the said horse is a real Nedjdi, a descendant of his sire and dam the red 
mare Nedjdi; and he is delivered to Mustafa Again good and penfect heaith and condi- 
tion, and the price has been paid to the owner to his entire satisfaction. Now the afore- 
said horse has been delivered up to the possession and charge of Mustafa Aga as his law- 
ful property. Aud this present contract has been written in the presence of the persons 
who have put downtheir test!mony below. 


Witnesses to the above— AHMED AGa ATHMAN (L. S.) 


ABDEL KapER TussBaa (L.S.) 
Ev Ss#atk Moosa (L.S.) 
The foregoing is a true and faithful translation from the eriginal in Arabic. In witness 
whereof. [SEAL] J. CHASsEAND, United States Consul. 
Beyrout, 2d September, 1837. ° : 
Sheriff Pacha will stand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 
Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $75 the season, insuring foal. Good up- 
ind pasturage for mares gratis, grain fed and groomed $5 per month. Every possible care 
taken, but no liabilities for accidents or escapes. ‘ 
J. GRAY SMITH, Agent for the Proprietors. 
Solitude Farm, 9th Oct., 1839.—[nov 23] 


THE BEDOUIN ARAB, IBRAHIM PACHA. ‘ 
HIS beautiful Arab horse was obtained by Commodore Elliott from the Neapolitan 
Consul at Joppa, Palestine, in the summer of 1835, and imported by him in the cor- 
vette John Adams, August, 1836. He is a dark iron grey, with asilvery mane and tail, is 





15 hands high, and seven years old; he is closely and compactly formed, with elastic and 
graceful gait, shewing the sinew and muscle so peculiar to the famous Merlano breed. 
Pedigree.—The Pedigree of this horse is in the original Arabic, with a translation at- 


tested by the Consular Seal of the American Consul at Jerusalem, and is in possession of 
Commodore Elliott. 
(TRANSLATION.) ‘ 

We, the undersigned, do declare that the horse which Mr. Elliott, Ameriban Commo- 
dore, bought from us, is a Merlano of the Bedouin horses, of the race of Sirbaa, and in 
consequence, this declaration is written for the Commodore, so that he may be satisfied 
that the said horse is really Bedouin ; in faith of which we give the present affirmation. 

Signed ACHMED EL SatD MASTAFANI. 

Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. ACHMED EL Eas. : 

I, the undersigned, do testify that the horse above mentioned, which Commodore El- 
liott bought at Joppais a Bedouin horse, of a famous Merlano race and in consequence ] 
hereby give the present testimonial. 


[SEAL] MuRaD ARTIN, 


Jucaricato, as American Consul for Joppa and Jerusalem. 
Joppa, 15 Gerwad Acher, 1252. : , . 
ibralim Pacha willstand the ensuing season at Solitude Farm, 4 miles south of Cheek’s 

Cross Roads, Jefferson Co., East Tennessee, at $50 the season, insuring foal. Good up- 

land pasturage for mares gratis ; grain fed and groomed ¢5 per month. Every possible 

care taken, but no liability for accidents or escapes. , 

J. GRAY SMITH, Agent for the Proprietors. 
Solitude Farm 9th Oct., 1839.—{mov 23) 


NEWFOUNDLAND PUPS WANTED. y 
A LIBERAL price willbe paid for a Newfoundland Dog and Bitch, about six mont . 
IX old. Those of adark color would be preferred, and they must be of undoubte 
breed. Apply at This Office: March 28. 
IMPORTED BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. ’ 
1X70. 1. One fourth of Imported Stallion RIDDLES WORTH, who is now standing near 
i‘ Mount Meigs, Alabama,and commanding as many mares as his owners wish him to 


Ife is occupying the stand of Chateau Meryaex, is in perfect health, and pro- 
nounced by the best judges far superior in form to his predecessor. 

No, 2. Che snut ate, 6 yrs. old this Spring, by Waterloo (half brother to Whalebone and 
Wiusker), dam by Comus, out of Cobweb, the dam of Bay Middleton. Waterloo by Wal- 
ton, out of Penelope. i 

No. 3. Chesnut filly, 4 yrs. old ites: to Lord Exeter’s Alemdar), by Sultan, out of Mari- 
nella by Soothsayer, out of Bess by Waxy. : 

No. 4. Bay filly, 4 yrs. old, by Shakspeare, out of Runnymede by Little John—g. dam by 


Whialebone. i i 
No.5. Chesnut filly, 4 yrs. old, by Hokee Pokee, out of the dam of Frederick, winner of 








serve. 


‘he Derby. She by Phantom, out of Sister to Election by Gohanna. Hokee Pokee (bro- 
ter to Muley Moloch, and half brother of Leviathan) by Muley, out of Nancy by Dick 
Andrews. 


No.6. Bay filly,4 yrs. old, by Hokee Pokee, dam by Scud, out of Canary Bird by 


Whiskey. 
Lord Exeter’s Stamboul,) by Reveller, out of Galata by Sul- 


No. 7. Bay filly, (sister to 
tan, out of pbb Galata wasthe best mare of her day; she won the Oaks, beat Lu 


cella a match race, and won many other first rate races. : 
These mares, imported in 1837 when yearlings, except No. 2, which was ene 
Col. Hampton, have not been trained, though in high form, and of the most fashionable 


blood in England. . , 
No.2. is pow with Imp. Hedgford, and may be a rey in Ranteesy- 


Nos. 3,4, 5 and 6, are with imp 


No.7 will be trained in t yo. 4 / 
Such an opportunity for purchasing valuable brood mares rarely occurs in the _ 
West, and these may be on very ing terms. J. C. NOTT. 


Mobile, Ala., March 28, 1840.—[ap11) 





WM. T. PORTER, 
Editor of the ‘‘ Turf Register” and of the “ Spirit of the Times.” 
New York, May 7, 1840. 


RICHARD OF YORK FOR SALE. 
HE well-known race horse, RICHARD OF YORK, a black stallion, six years old, 
by Star, dam by Shylock, etc. will be sold on liberal terms, on application to 
UNCAN F. KENNER & BROTHERS, 
84 Canal st., New Orleans. 





17th April.—{my2-tf] 


FINE THREE YEAR OLDS FOR SALE. 
7. following fine 3 yr. olds, having had the distemper badly this Spring, which will 
. probably incapacitate them from running, will be disposed ot on very liberal 
erms :— 

The OWN BROTHER TO DOSORIS, by Henry, out of the dam of Goliah, Dosoris, 
Zela, Floranthe, etc. 3 yrs. old; he is a light chesnut, in the highest racing form, about 
15 hands high. 

A HALF SISTER TO JOB, by Imp. Barefoot, out of Jemima by Thornton’s Rattler. 
etc. This filly, also3 yrs. old, 1s a chesnut, about 15 hands high, and very promising. 

{ tNew York, May 2, 1840.—[{my2] W. LIVINGSTON. 


HARBACK’'S HOTEL, 
ORNER OF SEVENTH AND CARPENTER STREETS, between Chesnut and 
Market streets, Philadelphia.— Horatio Harback (late of the Forrest House) respect 








aud has entirely repaired and ct ee it, and is now prepared to receive transient cus- 
tomers. His rooms are large and airy, andturnished neatly. His bar is kept continually 
supplied with the choicest liquors the market can afford—also, a superior lot of cigars of 
different brands. His table cannot be surpassed by any in this city, and his servants are 
active and obliging. He hopes by prompt attention to merit the patronage of his old 
rifends, and the public in general. March 14. 


IMPORTED HIBISCUS. 
ILL make his next season atthe Farm near the Washjngton race Course, Charles- 
ton, South Carolina, and will be put to mares at $40 the season, and $1 to the groom, 
to be paid in every instance before the mayes are served. 

Hibiscus is a beautiful bay, without white, 15 hands 3 inches high, of great length, and 
fine action. He was bred by Lord Exeter, and was foaled in 1834; he was got by Sultan, 
out of Duchess of York by Waxy, out of Moses’ dam by Gohanna, out of Grey Skin by 
Woodpecker—Herod, &c. His sire, Sultan, ranked higher in England than any stallion 
of his day in the kingdom, and his dam unites most of the fevorite crosses of this coun- 
try, as her pedigree will show. Forparticulars see Racing Calendar of 1837 and ’38. 

The season willcommence on ,the Ist of February, and end on the Istof July. Mares 
will be well fed at 50 cents per Gay, and separate lots provided for such as have young 
foals. Everycare will be taken to prevent accidents, but no responsibility should any 
occur. ; 

Hibiscus is a horse of the purest pedigree, and in high racing form, exceedingly hand- 
some, and the low price at mohncany" wre ae the — _ it bs = pg 
insure him a liberal patronage. For particulars address his preprietor at the Queen s 
tasbles, Charleston. : (Jan.11} GEORGE FRYER: 


SWEEPSTAKES, UNION COURSE, L.|I. 
Spring ,1841, for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats, confined to vae get of Trustee, sub. $300 each, 
$100 ft.; four or more to make a race. 
subscribers. 








race. Toclose 7th of June, 1840 
In addition to the above, stakes are open for all ages, both Spring and Fall. Gentle- 
men wishing to make nominations will please address ‘‘ To the Secretary of the New 
York Jockey Club, New York City.” 
New York, Feb. 6, 1840.—[feb8) 





LANGFORD. : 

APT. STOCKTON’S celebrated imported race horse LANGFORD, having met with 
an accident, has been thrown out of training, and will serve a limited number ef 
mares this season, commencing on the Ist day of April, and terminating o~ the Ist of 
August, at his stand at Penn’s Neck, one mile and a half south of Princeton, New Jer- 
sey, at the following rates, viz :—$20 to insure—$15 for the season, and $10 fora 

single leap. 
Lanafensie a large horse, 16 hands high, of great bone and muscle. His color is a 
beautiful mahogany brown. His performances as aracer, at all distances, from one to 


tisement. : 
Langford was purchased from the stud of his Majesty the late King of England, and 


imported in 1834, and 1s now 7 yrs.old. He was got by Starch, out of Peri (the dam of 

Sir Hercuies) by Wanderer. Her dam, Thalestris, by Alexander, out of Rival by Sir 

Peter, out of Hornet by Drone— Manilla by Goldfinder, out of Mr. Loodrick’s old England 
é d Book, Vol. III, pp. 418 and533. 

—.. ‘ ony JAMES K. VAN MATER. 





MONARCH. ; ) 

IIIS celebrated Racer will make his first season, under the direction of Mr. William 

A. Stewart, at Col. WapE Hampton’s Woodlands Estate, five miles below Colum- 

bia, South Carolina, and be let to mares at One Hundred Dollars the season to be paid 

inevery instance before the mare is served. : i 

By reference to the sporting periodicals of the day, Monarch’s extended pedigree and 
performances may be seen. 1 

never encountered any thing either in public or private, that could afford him atrial. He 

was bred at Hampton Court, by his Majesty William IV.,and was foaled in 1884. Ile 

was got by Priam, out of Delphine by Whisker. He has started seven times, and neve) 


lost a heat. 7: ; ; 
Extensive Rye and Grass Pastures are provided ‘or mares, with separate lots for suck 


as may have young foals. Mares well fed at fifty cents per day, te be paid before they are 
removed. Such mares as may not prove in foal to Monarch the first season, will be en- 
titled the second to a season gratis to him or such other horse as may occupy his stand. 


occur. Seasonto commence the Ist of February, and terminate the Istof July. 
Columbia, S. C., Dec. 1, 1839.—{dec21] 
must board in Columbia or elsewhere. 


JAMES DRYSDALE, ak 
ETERINARY SURGEON, having recently graduated as a regular Physician at the 





he will devote his whole attention to the diseases of the horse as usual, and although he is 
by law qualified to enter on general practice, as well as Veterinary Surgery, he re- 
solved to cultivate the latter science exclusively, in order if possible to procure for it | 
that standing in society, which its great importance has long since obtained for it in all | 
European Countries, where Colleges are founded for the sole purpose of giving instree 
tion in this useful and important branch of Medicine, hitherto so much neglected in sis 
country. Heisa uate of the Edinburgh Veterinary School, as well as of,the ~ lege 
of Physicians and Surgeons of this State, and for testimony of his ability to treat dis- 


tlemen, of | 
John dinauntiies Smith, M.D., Presiden’ © the oy * Physicians and Surgeons of 
this city, and Professor of Physiology inthe same Institution. 
Joseph M. Smith, M.D., Professor of the Theory and Practice of Payac. - 
John B. Reck, M.D., Professor of Materia Medica and Medical Jurisprudence. 
wore , M.D., Professor of Chemistry and Botan 
obert 
James R. Manley, M.D., Lecturer on Obstetrics 
Will@d Parker, M.D ronS 
P.S. His brothers, Robert and Niel Dry 


and Diseases 


t his for e in the very best 
am ee peaaht ep to the business by him- 


Poe be-reagnttil, ete Newnes ry Selig memenpoen sO diseases of the 
a) 





Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped 1840, to run Spring 3 years old, sub. $300 each, | 
$100 ft., declaration of forfeit ¢50, by the Ist of January, 1843; four or more to make a 


During his short but brilliant career on the Turf, he has | 


N.B. Black servants boarded gratis ; having no accommodations for white ones, they | 


College of Physicians and Surgeons of this city, wishes to inform the public that 


y- 

tomy. 
atts, Jr., M.D., Professor of General and Spec ial 7 Women and Children. 
and Surgical Anatom 


manner under his own super ntendence ; they were bro ip, at the Fairs of the | 





| in all respects, and his colts are, in Virginia, 


IMPORT 
HIS highly bred and most brilliant racer ~ sane will 
son at my stables, near the Union Course, Long cc vet mares the ensuing sea 
tne groom), payable within the season. Good accommodation, 900 the , 
sent to the horse, which will be well fed at fifty cents each ~ y provided for ail mares 
for accidents or es.e:pes, though all caution wiil be used to hades ay, but no responsibility 
As a racer, his career was brilliant m the extreme. He wona ie a. 
fashionable courses, and beat the best horses of the day ; amon ra © number ef races at 
Clotilde, Frederick (winner of the Derby), Dr Faustus (three tines ae pialston, Fylde, 
than), G rye’ Bolivar, Lady Serah, Tamboft, Sarah, Retriever, and many oe a eve 
| supposed by his handicappers to be equal to Fylde. si : e was 
giving him two years Sdventige in weight. TN, SEP OE Bhesh and Billy Townes, after 
e won in one year five gold cups, and several other races ivi rei 
everything in the races ; and so s vendid was his rupning, _— Tr inde gS eett to 
Sportsmen to re-import his sire Langar, at present one of the most successful Getien 
of the day. At 3 yrs. old he won all his races, except the St. Leger, won by Rowt — 
+» Felt hb wwe « — “as stale as a town tap.” , ve 
e won at 4yrs vid the Tradesmen’s Cup at Chester, 28 subscribers i 
field. The Gola Cup at Newton, three miles. 15 subs. The Tradesmen’s Gap at Lee aee 
two oan - _— — : a acre three miles aud more, 13 subs. The Ro- 
ver Stakes at Knutsford, 11 subs. The Gold Cup at Holy i i : 
the same day the Pengwern Stakes, seven he eee, ineo tins, nine Subs., and 
He won many other races, and among them a Gold Cup at 3 yrs. old, two miles, beating 


235 | Robin Hood, Brunswick, Zodiac, and others,12 sus. 


Felt is arich bay horse, about fifteen hands three 
semblance to Langar (his sire) in form, marks, size, 
Langar has nearly the same white marks, 


inches high, and bears a strong re- 
! action, and appearance, except color ; 
but is a chesnut. Pe is a very powerful horse 
i very superior and promising as 3 yr. olds. 
Felt was got by Langar (sire of Elis, Pilgrim, &e., out of dhouns by | nd Poye— ities 
Stavely by Shuttle—Drone—Matchem—Jocasta by Cornforth’s Forester—sister to Young 
Cade, out of Miss Partner—sister to the dam of Matchem. 
Langar, re-imported on account of Felt’s high character, 


was got by Selim (sire of Sul- 
tan, lately covering at 50 sovs.), out of a Walton PYour tye 


mare, out of Young Giantess, dam of 
: and Phantom, and g. g.dam of Bay Middleton. 

Waxy Pope ¢winner of the Derby) was by Waxy, the best son of Pot-8-o’s—the best son 
of Eclipse—out of Prunella by Highflyer—dam of Parasol, Penelope, and nine others of 
rare excellence. Whalebone, Whisker, and others, are fiom Penelope 

All the colts from Felt’s dam ran Well. He won about $15,000, and Fang, his own bro- 
ther, sold for about $25,000, as was supposed. He 1s very nearly allied to Priam, Bay Mid- 
dleton, Queen of Trumps, Plenipo, and through Economist to Harkaway, being the very 
best in England. The only two of his stock which have appeared on our turf are Lang- 
ford, his own nephew on the dam’s side, and Passenger, by Langar, his half brother on the 
sire’s side, except a 2 yr. old filly, a vinner. 

Excepting Priam, a horse of more reputation as a racer cannot be found in America, and 
no horse can have a better, and few, very few, an equal pedigree. He needs no otherre 
a for judicious breeders to patronise him. JOHN R. SNEDIKER. 

[ } 





: TORNADO. 
dg bred race horse will stand the present season at the stable of the subscriber, 
Union Course, Long Island, at $20 the season, to commence mg, Fn and end July 
ep money to be paidin all cases at the time of serving, or ore the mares are 
away. 

Tornado is a light chesnut, nearly 16 hands high, of great muscular power, and in high 
racing form, 1:esembling his sire (American Eclipse) in every point—5 yrs. old this spring. 

Pedigree.—Tornado was bred by Robt. L. Stevens, Esq., of Ne Tech end foaled in 
May, 1835, in England—his dam—the celebrated race mare Polly opkins—having been 
sent there in foal to Eclipse, for the purpose of breeding her to the best English horses. 
Polly Hopkins was got by Virginian, her dam by Imp. Archduke—g. dam by Imp. Obscurity 

g.d. the celebrated Slamerkin by Imp. Wildair. See Eng. & Am. Stud Book, page 

1071. His sire, Eclipse, was got by Duroc, out of Miller’s Damsel by Imp Messenger—. 
her dam the Imp. Pot-8-o’s mare, etc. 
—Performances —Tornado arrived at New York, fall of 1887,then 2 yr. old, after along pas 
sage, badly bruised, and scarcely able to walk from long standing on board ship, conse- 
quently was not broke till the spring following, when in consequence of numerous en- 
gagements in produce stakes, he was trained ; but the effect of the voyage was seen so 
plainly, that he was turned out and allowed to run one year. To show the opinion his 
owner had of him, he was the only horse reserved past 3 yrs. old, out of a draft of fifteen 
from his stable. 

Spring of 1839, then 4 yrs. old. he wes trained, and realised the expectations of his 
owner. He was entered for the two mile purse, Union Course, against Hornblower aud 
others, but in consequence of 1 match made the evening before the race, to run next day 
after, he was drawn after one heat. 

Next day, ina match, mile heats, against Mr. Gibbons’ Saracen, Tornado won handily 


—p, 


| in two heats, time, 1°533—1:544 


Next week, at Hoboken, in a match, two mie, boete, against Mr. O. P. Hare’s Cham- 


| paign, Tornado won at two heats, time, 3:57—3:50. 


fully informs his friends and the Public that he has taken this well-known establishment | 


| sei 


Second Spring Meeting, Union Course, started for the three mile purse against Trenton 
and Veshti. In running for the first heat of this race, the rider of Tornado was ordered 
to lay up, which he did very properly till the last straight side. Here his jockey, from a 
fancy of his own, or frem some new order (not given by the owner of the horse), then 
made arush for the heat, Treuton at that time being about 50 or 75 yards in advance of 
him, and only lost the heat by two feet. After this heathe was found to be lame, but 
a | the second, and broke down in company with Vashti, after running two miles 
and a hau, 

Ile is now offered to Breeders, with the hope and expectation of his getting stock, not 
to be excelled for size, strength, and racing qualities. It is thought by good judges that 
he will cross well with mares that have produced runners from Monmouth Eclipse, both 
being from one sire, and nearly related on the dam’s side. 

The best care will be taken of mares sent to him, but no lability for accidents or 
escapes, should any possibly occur. JOHN DREW, 
Union Course, L. I., Feb. 15, 1840.—[feb 15-tf] 

UNION RACE COURSE AND CLUB HOUSE, 
ALUABLE PROPERTY FOR SALE.—The entire unsuitability of a northern cli- 


/ maate for my family, added to arecent domestic affliction, has induced and deter- 
mined me to move back to Virginia tolive. I therefore offer at private sale the following 





| property, situated on Long Islanc, about seven or eight miles from the city of New York, 
| and immediatelyon the Rail Road and Turnpike leading from Brooklyn to the village of 


| 
} 


Jamaica. 

Ist An undivided moiety of the Unior Race Course, containing about sixty acres, 
more or less. 

2d. A jot of land adjoining said Race Course, fronting about eleven hundred feet on 
the Brooklyn and Jamaica Turnpike, beautifully situated, and containing about twelve 
acres by recent survey. The improvements on this lot consist of a large, commodious, 


_ and handsome house, 56 ft. by 52 ft., two stories high, basement and garret all finished, 


To name and close 7th of June, 1840. Now four | 


| TER, Shrewsbury, New Jersey. 


four miles, are so well known as to render unnecessary a detail of them in this adver- | 


a large portico, front and rear, the whole length of the house—out-houses of almost 
every description, combining lodging-rooms for servants, ice house, coach house, wood 
house, cow house, stables sufficient to accommodate seventy-five race horses, and as 
many private—a garden, fertile, and handsomely enclosed,two pumps of pure water, &c. 
&ec. The whole improvements are entirely new, arranged with some taste, and the 


| house, in particular, so built, and the fixtures so arranged, as to render it*’well calculated 


either for a Hotel or private residence. In consulting the private comfort of the one, 
the conveniences of the other have not been neglected. 
I will sell the above property jointly or separately, and on liberal terms as to price and 


| payment. 


All communications on the subject tefore the first day of April next, may be directed 


| to me at Petersburg, Virginia—after that time, and until the Ist of June to New York 
| city. 


For the information of all concerned, | beg leave to state, that I shall attend to 
the Course, as usual, until some other arrangement be made. 
Petersburg, Va., Feb. 20, 1840.—[{mar7] D. H. BRANCH. 





BERKSHIRE PIGS. 

HE subscriber has for sale a large number of Berkshire Pigs of the finest blood and 
quality, all immediate descendants of stock of recent importations. The drove on 

hand consists of about sixty, of allages. Any number will be disposed of at prices vary 
ing from $10 to $25 each, and orders will be promptly attended to, and the pigs shipped 

to any section of the country. 
Apply to LEWIS BEACH, 14 Cedar Street, New York City, or to Dr. “ea 
apis 





WILDER'S SALAMANDER IRON SAFES. 

ERCHANTS and others in want of Book and Money SAFES, are informed that the 
4 PATENT SALAMANDER SAFE will stand the test of fire, and are never found 
wanting in time of need. These safes are totally unlike all safes made by others—no 
‘‘ saturated wood” is used or ** pretended to be used,” to mislead the public—but a com- 
bination of materials are used that cannot be destroyed by fire, and will preserve iron 
from injury when exposed to the greatest heat. The Salamander Safes have been fre- 
quently tested in public— once in the ruins of the old Exchange in Wall street ; also at 
the Institute Fairs at Castle Garden and Niblo’s Garden, where silver medals were 
awarded for its wonderful ability to resist heat, preserving unharmed its contents where 
tons of iron would have melted. At Boston one was put in a furnace with one of Gay- 


: Jor’s best double safes, and warranted by him to be fire proof; also one of Scott’s pro- 


fessed Asbesto’s safes—the contents of both Gaylor’s and Scott’s were consumed in less 


than one hour—the Salamander remained inthe same furnace under a powerful blast for 


thirteen hours, when the furnace was again filled to the top with charcoal, and continued 


‘to burn for eleven hours more, making in all twenty-four hours—it was then taken from 


! 
i 


i 
} 


_ know that the test was fairly made. 
'of the various kinds of safes, that t 


| unanimous opinion that 


Every care will be taken to guard against accidents, but no responsibility should they | 


sell m 


the furnace and opened, when all the books and papers were found perfect. The same 
safe may be seen at the warehouse. . 
A general assortment for sale on the most reasonable terms. Prices from $25 to $200 


y ex ny dimension, with the most superior locks in use, 
each. Orders promptly executed, of any 1 With the OLDER, 


Patentee and anetactares, nthgee st., ee P 

f i yer t the trial of the above safes in Boston, an 
he eapome tn gy * Sp Sree believe, from our knowledge and experience 
he above kind is Ma ne a to all — = 
1) ri injury ten times as much burning. here are thousands 
ed endwhe were witneases to the trial at Boston, and it seemed to be their 
the burning of so large a quantity of coal, with the blast of three 
constant operation, produced a hotter fire than is ever made bya 
me that it was inthe furnace was much longer than safes 

whilst it is sufficiently intense to do them injury. 
DANIEL FITZGERALD. 
S. AuG. Pierce, Ex-Agent for C. G. Gaylor, at Boston. 


Sworn before me, this 18th Sept., 1539. 


that they 
beside ourselves W 


blacksmith’s bellows in ; 
burning building; andthe ti 
are generally exposed to fire, 


Peter S. M. Rine, Commissioner of Deeds. 
N.B. The public are cautioned against those persons who are ever ready to deceive 
the public by appearances and professions. No ties will be an authorized agent to 
y safes without a certificate under my hand. 

ENOS WILDER, Patentee and Manufacturer. 
New York, April 18, 1840.—[ap18-6m)] 








eases on true scientific principles, he would refer to the following eminent medica! gen- . 


WATKINS & ASKHAM, New 
RENCH AND ENGLISH TAILORS AND DRAPERS, No. 61 Nassau Street, Ne 











York, and 180 Regent Street, London. Uniforms and Fancy Dresses. Diplo” 
and other Appointments. Prices extremely low for cash. __(decis) _ 
ix Sieg GEORGE H. HITE 
INIATURE PAINTER, has removed from No. 16 Vesey street, to No. a oo 
street, opposite the lewer corner of St. Paul’s, Church Yard. April Ll. 





Iouse. 





7. is alate imitation of my Tablet Razor Strop, 


| ‘Tablet is manufactured by a man who made mine, which 
as no workman of mine ever assisted me in making oie han 
twenty years engaged in bringing to perfection an artic 
reputation and cele A 
tation; and as Lhave not any person trave 


| try, they can only be obtained from 
Broadway. 


foot, generally made to go sound by proper shoeing alone. : 
» gene nedan DRYSD ALE. MD Veterinary Surgeon, No. 18 Fifth st., New York. 
April 10th, 1840.— (ap18} 


CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. | -sared by a pocket-book 


, stating that the 
manufacturer of this city, who hucksters them about | Ge oT alu tebe falva, 
Tablet, and after ha been 
arom vil y i: 

7. d @ vile imi- 
rity,it isinsupportable to bere —_ be vending them about the coun- 
fe merchants, or at the memaitostoty , 1S 

particular. @, SAUNDERS’ METALLIC TABLET RAZOR 


y invited to bring their dull, old razors, and test the supe- 
(my9-3m] 


the 


Please to be 
STROP, four sides. 
Gentlemen are respectful 


iri icle. 
~ Si heral allowance made to merchants. 


Season(with $lto . 














PARK THEATRE. 


put ene of the e ement of Mrs. HARD- 
a ye ENING, May 20 ant eo B ROY; Francis, br Horncastle ; Diana Ver- 


Oo 
PETRUCHIO. 
non I rs 3, Hardwick—and CATHER I A neh, on which sccaston Mile. 7. RPSSLER 
hes volantected her services, and will appear in La Sy iphide, an in Cow- 


slip, and other Sa et RICHINGS’ Complimentary Benefit, with a galaxy of Stars. 


TUESDAY. bag tee ight but three of the engagement of Mdlle. FANNY 
? 

ELSSLER. ’S Benefit. 
THURSDAY, June ¢ Mr et bal ia of the engagement of Mad’lle FANNY 

BLSGLER June 6—Last night but one of the engagement of Mad’lle FANNY 
SA ’ 

ELSSLER. 





BENEFIT TO MR. RICHINGS. 

come “ i sae the the Complimentary Benefit about to be given to 

HE Committee seat the Park Theatre, have the pleasure to announce, 

Mr. RICE nefit will be given on the evening of TUESDAY, the 2d of June. 
1. That the ELSSLER has ip the most liberal and flattering manner consented to 
2. She’ ee friends of Mr. Richings, in the accomplishment of their design, by 
—— at occasion in one of her favoritedances. The committee, in making 
appearing Upom ent, securing, as they feel sure it does,the most complete success in car- 
this eens jans, cannot refrain from taking this opportunity to express the high 
Oe vontertail of the kindness and liberality of this distinguished artiste. 
we hey have also the pleasure to announce that Mons. SYLVAIN, Mr. BURTON, Mr. 
ry KE’ T, Miss POOLE, Mr. BALLS, LA PETITE CELESTE, Mons. GIUBELEI, Mr. 
ar “KY LE and Mrs. MARTYN, a in the most handsome and generous manner volun- 
aie j ices upon the occasion. 
og Performances—The Comedy of THE PATRICIAN AND PARVENU 

—The Patrician, Mr. e seeg ot the Parvenu, Mr. Burton. 

A favorite Pas Suel, from La Bayadere, by La Petite Celeste. 

Cavatina—Hours of Sorrow, ao —— of Zelmira, by Mrs. Martyn. 

ntasia on the Flute, by Mr. J. A. Kyle. 

iner which, the interlude of MONS. MALLET—Mons. Mallet, Mr. Hackett. 

‘*1] mio Piano,” rag > merge ice 

és is,’”’ Mons. vain. ae 

“ Hr rampant op composed es Giubelei, Miss Poole. , ; 

Malle. Fanny Elssler will o— in = —ae dance of La Cracovienne. 

y e for the occasion by Signor Bianco. ' 

To pov with the Farce of Y FELLOW CLERK—Tactic, Mr. Balls. 

5. The Committee further announce that such has been the demand for places already, 
that they have been compelled to open the pit in connection with the boxes, and to put 
the prices of admission to both at the same rate. The box and pit entrance will be the 
same, and the latter made equally commodious for ladies with the boxes. The number 
of Pit Tickets issued will be so limited as to consist with the most perfect comfort and 

ience of the audience. ° 
oP Seats ve be-secured at the Store of Messrs. Hewitt & Co., until Saturday even- 
ing, when the Box and Pit plans will be removed to the Theatre, and certificates issued 


® lst inst. I 
on Monday, the ts C. DELAFOREST, (Consul General ef France,) Chairman. 


Committee: i 
Cc. W. Sandford. Philip Hone. J. F. Otis. 
R. C. Wetmore. M. Noah. James Foster. 





MONS. SYLVAIN’S BENEFIT. 

ARK THEATRE.—Mons. SYLVAIN has the honor to inform the public that his first 
P Benefit in America will take place on Monday Evening, June Ist, on which occasion 
Miss POOLE has kindly volunteered her services, and will appear in one of her favorite 
characters. For this night only will be revived the favorite Ballet of LA SYLPHIDE, 
in which Mdile. FANNY ELSSLER will sustain the character of La Sylphide, and intro- 
duce an entire new Pas de Deux with Mons. Sylvain. In the course of the evening 
Malle Elssler will dance a new Pas Suel. Mons. Sylvain will also appear in a new Pas 
de character. 





THEATRICAL. 
LAYS, OPERAS, and FARCES, No. 52 Chatham-street, New York.—TURNER & 
FISHER import direct from London every Play, immediately on being issued from 
the press, with the utmost possible regularity and despatch, and keep always on hand 
the largest assortment of theatrical works in the country. ; 

Managers of Theatres, Ladies and Gentlemen of the profession, Clubs, Amateurs, &c. 
will find it to their interest to call, before seeking elsewhere, as the advertisers assure 
them that nothing in the play way can be purchased, but which will be found at thei) 
establishment, and which will be disposed of on the most accommodating terms. 

Now publishing in numbers, ‘“‘ Turner’s Dramatic Library of Acting Plays,” embracing 
the most popular pieces of the present day. ” 3) 

Cumberland’s British and Minor Drama; Duncomb’s British Theatre ; Miller's Modern ' 
Acting Drama; Strange’s edition of Buckstone’s Dramas, and Bayly’s Farces—complete 
sets alwajs on sale. 

Wholesale orders attended to with promptness. 


New plays done upinstrong wrappers, and sent by mail to any part of the Union. 











Things Theatrical. 


THE PARK THEATRE. 

In last Saturday’s paper we spoke of the revolution that had been effected in 
ol Theatrical World by the brilliant success of La Belle Exssver. Her triumph 
is now complete. She not only fills the Park to suffocation every night of her 
performance. but has created such a degree of excitement among the votaries of 
The Drama itself as to have revived the fortunes of every theatre in town.— 
With her engagement commenced a new era in the dramatic annals of this city 
—an era as novel in its causes as it has been extraordinary in its effects. Cr- 
LESTE at the Chatham, Forrest at the Bowery, and Mircue tet at the Olympic, 
respectively feel the influence of the “bright, particular star” at the Park.— 
Availing themselves of the present flood-tide which promises to “‘ lead on to for- 
tune,” half-a-dozen new caterers for the public taste have sprung into exist- 
ence, while those well established in general favor are redoubling their exer- 
tions to merit it. Nuisio having engaged CuipreNpDALE as stage manager, opens 
his establishment for the season on Monday next, with the Ravers. Dinnerorp 
has taken a new lease of the Franklin theatre, which he is now fitting up, while 
Witson, the tragedian, and WitLarp, have leased the site of the National, and 
will have a splendid new theatre erected upon it in sixty days! Vivela Elssler! 
Vive la Ballet! 

The houses on the off nights this week have been very well attended, espe- 
cially on Thursday, the occasion of Wrson’s benefit. To be sure it would not 
compare in fashion and mvwch less in numbers, with the audiences that greet 
Fanny Exssuer, but then she is a divinity—at least, so the poet of “the Spi- 
rit” thinks, as he has very happily expressed, in another column. 

The complimentary benefit to Ricuines on Tuesday next, will be the most 
brilliant dramatic festival of the season. Most of the seats were taken some 
days since. Thecheerful readiness with which nearly every distinguished artist 
in town came forward and proffered their services to the committee for this occa- 
sion, marks, in a strong sense, their high appreciatior of the talents and worth 
of the beneficiary. 

It will be seen in the “ Play-bills for the week,” that Mons. Sytvarn offers 
his name for a benefit on Monday. He came out here unheralded, and by the 
exercise of his professional abilities alone, has acquired a higher reputation as a 
dancer than,—with the single exception of Pau. Taciioni,—any artist that has 
visited the country. On this occasion the ballet of La Sy/phide is to be revived, 
and Mdlle. Elssler and Miss Poote will apzear. Every seat in the house will 
be filled. 











Theatrical On Dits, 

NisLo opens the campaign with “a sure card,” having engaged Batts, 
one of the best light comedians now on the stage—who plays on Monday. Very 
few professional men have a greater number of friends on or off the stage, and 
as the present will be his last engagement in the country this season, we trust it 
will be both pleasant and profitable. He sails for England in the packet of that 
name on the 19th proximo, and in the meantime is offered the only opportunity of 
seeing aclass of characters, in the personation of which, though he has many 
imitators, no one has been at all comparable with the admirable original. 

Mrs. Henry Wattacx is singing at Peale’s Museum, where they have Signor 
Buirz and other attractions. y 
+ I ma we understand, has just arrived in town. As the Ballet 

y at this present time of writing, no doubt we shall soon hear 
of her being engaged. 

At the Tremont, Boston, 
in Comedy. Browne is 
Macaire,” &c. 
fit $ the Bag OT Pt of ‘re were formerly at the Chatham) are play- 

_At the Chesnut Street, Philadelphia, it has been benefit week The Bel- 
gian Giant is at the Walnut Street. _ Warp is fitting up a garden for the sum- 
bre a 4 promises to excel any thing of the kind ever seen in that city. Real 

» burning mountains, &c., are to be the 
Rancer and Miss Monier are starring at 

= Charleston theatres closed May 25. 

St. Charles, in New Orleans, has also closed, but a small company have 

- Charles’ company, has left for E > 

eon ene To 


Mrs. Fitzwituiam and Murpock are playing together 
making the boys laugh at the National in “ Robert 


So 





} Yet lovelier than Castilian maid, 


| we do want to hear what it is you are saying, and not to be 


nee eee ene ae 





Written for the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
BY F. L. WADDELL, ESQ. 
How swift the moments steal away So sly, that in the entrechat 


While listening to the castanets, Her little feet you scarcely trace. 
When the Almighty orb of day Like Naiad on Calypso’s isle, 

Below the eternal Andes sets, Fleeting with mirth-provoking smile, 
And Lima’s maids their forms disclose, Alternate darting swift or slow, 
Frolicking in the tropic breeze, To shun the arrow from the bow. 

All graceful as the bending rose By Jove! how splendid ’tis to see 
Beneath the Cheremoia trees. The humors of the dancing girl, 


Coquettish in her childlike glee, 
Fantastic in the rapid whiz! ; 
Anon reposing in the chair, 
A matchless form surpassing fair, 
Reclining gently on her arm, 
Rounded by many a nameless charm, 
Her bosom swelling like the sea, 
Slumbering in its tranquillity, 
Asif o’er Titian’s idol came, 
The breathings of Promethean flame. 
And on the immortal canvass fell 
A ray of life’s reviving spell. 
Thus contemplation pleasure brings, 
As Fancy plumes her starry wings, 
Androams the muse in random lays 
To thread the Ballet’s sportive maze, 
Pleased in the sacred cause to shine, 
When Woman isthe theme divine ; 
Land of the Brave! where Freedom lies 
Till Tyranny’s red chains are riven, 
When, like a rainbow from the skies, 
Sweet mercy shall descend from heaven; 
And once again on hill and glen 
Thy peasant maids may gaily roam, 
Dancing the beld Cracovienne 
To call the sons of Glory home! 
Tho’ sleeps awhile each chieftain’s sword 
How soon th’ avenging steel would fly, 
If Fanny, by the world adored, 
With her salute, and love-lit eye, 
Minerva like, upraised her hand, 
And called around the Spartan band 
To free their holy father-land. 
For gliding through the Polish dance, 
The harbinger of days she seems, 
When the loud battle cry ‘‘ advance,” 
Shall rouse each soldier from his dreams, 
That Freedom’s reveillee may roll 
O’er the proud nation of the Pole. 


Delightful too, in fairy clime, 

Dear Andalusia! land sublime ! 

Ere peeps from high the evening star, 

A dark-eyed belle with light guitar, 
Tier laughing comrades round at play, 
Strikes some old Moorish roundelay. 
Then her mantilla careless flings, 

And to the gay Cachucha springs, 
Floating along with airy ease 

Like Nautilus on summer seas ; 

Till tired, her voluptuous form 

With raptures, gently throbbing, warm, 
As languor dims her flashing eye 
Where all the passions sleeping lie, 
Droops, like the sainted passion-flower, 
At twilight’s most delicious hour : 


Or nymph from soft Sicilian shade, 
Young Fanny, quick as woodland deer, 
Bounds joyous on her wild career, 
Whilst at her feet loud bravos roll, 
The homage of each startled soul, 

As Thalia throws her garlands o’er 
The classic child of Terpsichore ! 

With triumphs flushed, the Ballet-Queen, 
Enchantress of the festive scene ! 
Sylph-like from fair Titania’s bower 
Wafted on Zephyr wings of fame, 
Conscious that her bewitching power 
Another world’s applause shall gain. 
All unadorned in simple dress, 

Radiant with smiles and loveliness ; 
More glorious than Venus stands, 
When chisell’d by Canova’s hands : 
Then statelier than the snow-white swan 
Her light robe straying free and cool, 
By smiling Fays and Cupids borne, 
The heroine of the Tarentule, 

Glides from the tiptoe petit pas 

With fascinating stealth and grace, 


Englisl) Cheatricals. 


Paving Garcta.—Immediately after her marriage with M. Viardo* this 
singer is to depart for Italy. Her intended has a mission from the Minister of 
the Interior connected with the fine arts. 


Madame Sand’s new comedy, “ Cosima,” was to have been produced yester- 
day (Tuesday) at the Theatre Frangais. Theatricals in Paris are at a low ebb. 
It is very doubtful whether the Renaissance will re-open. 

Among the fortchcoming novelties at the Opera House are ‘ I] Turco in Ita- 
lia,’ “* Ines di Castro,” “TI Bravo,”’ and “ I} Giuramenti,”’ which will be pro- 
duced with a very strong cast. “‘ Gemma di Vergy,” and *‘ Elena di Feltry,” are 
also spoken of. We have lost Fanny Elssler, a very short interregnum will, 
however, exist before the appearance of Taglioni. Laporte is now in Paris in 
search of a “talent” to supply even this short space, and a new bullet, founded 
on Auber’s “ Lac de Fées,” is in active preparation, and will be produced forth- 
with. Taglioni appears early in May in the new ballet of ‘“ L’Ombre,” produced 
as was the “Gitana” of Jast year, at St. Petersburgh. Other novelties are in 
store. Grisi makes her appearance next Saturday in “I Puritani.” The sub- 
scription, we understand, is very full, and includes nearly all the aristocracy and 
rank of the country. 

It is said that, in dread of Rubini's retirement, the managers of the Italian 
Opera at Paris addressed themselves lately to Moriani, the most renowned tenor 
in Italy ; when his reply was, “I succeed to Rubini! I appear at Paris after 
that celebrated singer! What risk tomy reputation! What a perilous attempt ! 
You may conceive my anxiety under such circumstances. On mature conside- 
ration, I think that 150,000 francs (£6000 sterling) for the winter season are 
indispensable to enable me to overcome my natural timidity.”’ 

Mr. Carter and Mr. Hayward will give a concert together at the Hanover- 
square Rooms on the evening of the 4th of May. They will produce on that 
occasion an oratorio composed by Miss Mary Linwood, the niece of the celebra- 
ted Miss Linwood, of Leicester-square. ‘The work has been submitted to some 
of the first musical judges in the profession, who have pronounced it to be a 
composition of first rate talent. The singers engaged for the performance are 
Miss Bruce, Mrs. A. Toulmin, Mr. Leffler, and Mr. Pearsall. The latter gen- 
tleman makes his first appearance before a London audience on this occasion, 
and his second appearance will be at the Ancient Concert, under the direction 
of Lord Howe. He has a tenor voice of great power and beauty. Miss No- 
vello is also engaged to sing in the miscellaneous act ; and Messrs. Carter and 
Haywood will perform solos on the flute and violin. The concert is under the 
auspices of a most distinguished list of patrons and patronesses. 

- Pos » AD . 

Otympic.—The festivities of Greenwich fair and other iildiieeatae’ biel 
had been provided for the happy myriads whom Easter has released from the 
trammels of business, afforded, we suppose, greater attraction than the perform- 
ances at this theatre lastevening. A pretty American appeared in a new piece, 
called A Royal Commission from Paris, but neither the lady nor the Royal 
commission appeared to ir.terest the few persons present. Mrs. Stirling’s admi- 
rable acting m The Ladies’ Club was again received with unanimous’applause. 
This was followed by a new burletta, Legacy Hunters, which met with a very 
Sroide ee The performance closed with Gwynneth Vaughan, in which 
character Mrs. Stirling excited much admiration by her admirable acting. 


Frencu Prays, Queen’s Toeatre.—We are happy to bear testimony to the 
merited success of these representations, of which a series will be given at the 
above theatre under the direction of the veteran M. Cloup. On Saturday se’n- 
night, the performances began with Vernet’s Vaudeville, called “‘Mon Cousin 
Raymond,” in which the truly comic actor, M. Bernard, supported with great 
humor four characters. Madame de Ruel made her first appearance this season 
in “ La folie Gugeure,” and took the part of Madame Girandeau in the vaude- 
ville of “* Pourquoi,” which she played with taste and judgment. Girandeau 
was undertaken by Bernard, in hisusualclever manner. (Great credit is also due 
to Madlle. Saulay, M. Eugene, and Madlle. Cemence. The only thing we have 
to request of the direction is, not to waste so much time between the acts. 
Examiner. 








} Covent Garden Theatre. 

The world is very degenerate, and we are disposed to think with the Jews 
that the end thereof, which has been positively fixed so often, and so often post- 
poned from unavoidable circumstances (as that bill which they won’t take down 
from Drury-lane portico says), is really coming. We wonder, by the way, where 
Lord Melbourne expects to go to. But, as aforesaid, the world is very degene- 
rate. We went to this very theatre on Easter-Monday, and we solemnly declare 
the gods hadn’t pluck enough to get up the echoofarow. ‘This from a British 
audience—what a falling off, ourcountrymen. But we won't weep, we scorn it 
with our heels, and leave it to the innkeepers on the roads near the railways, who 
do little else now but weep—and one other thing. 

The play was Ion, which was adding insult to injury. This is a tragedy that 
particularly requires the closest attention, for which reason there ought to have 
been a regular shindy. But whether tne people were all at Greenwich—and yet 
the house was tolerably full, too—or whether Ellen Tree charmed the brutes 
here, as she did the crocodile and his woman in New York—or whether that 
splendid tragedian, Mr. Diddear, awed them into silence—or whether they saw 
us in the stage-box, with a clean pair of white kid gloves on—Jove only knows, 
but we never saw such a well-behaved set in our lives. We heard every word 
| the play, except when Miss Tree ordained it otherwise, which she did pretty 
often. 

A word or two with you, Miss Ellen, concerning this Jon. You know we 
admire and respect you very much, and that we take every occasion of proving 
it, and therefore you know a little advice from us will be only the friendly smiting 
which the Psalmist describes as precious balm. You play this character very 
beautifully; we have said so before, and we don’t care who hears us say so 
again. But, Miss Ellen Tree, an might play it much better, and you must— 
upon our souls you must. Inthe first you are much too rapid in your 
delivery—we don’t want you to imitate Macready, and take breatfl between 
every word, y pia pang hg aah ley Sy e one may go out and see what sort 
of a night it is and come back in time for the next sy uite t’other; but 
compelled to try 
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to make out one line ham, 30. a4 half-way through the next. Pray py. 
please to moderate the q of your tongue. In the next place, lly, 
< a little louder—not much, but just enough to be heard a few feet bey 

r. Eliason’s nose. We don’t insist upon this, we are rather exclusive j; ond 
tastes, and your performance of Ion is a high treat to ourselves and the <0 
few who can get near you; but perha as matter of favor to the rest fen 
house, you might give them a notion of what was going on, at times. Byt 1 on 
yourself in this, we merely mention it. Another ting Miss Tree, your attituke 
are very graceful and elegant (and, w Fagard don’t you pay the least regan - 
what one of the morning-paper people said about them, it’s twaddle), hy, ,.° 
vary them too often; and — one can’t have too much of a good thing nm 
can have it too often. Each of your positions is a study—but then you y;\| 
retain it for a second. Please remember the statuesque, and admit into io 
action a little of the repose which characterizes your delivery. If you w;)j out 
tend to these hints you will leave criticism nothing to do. You will, will yoy y,.> 
We thought so. rs 

G. Vandenhoff’s pens 2 is the best upon the stage—as is his father’s 4, 
tus—a fact forcibly recalled to our mind by our worthy friend Cooper, who tok 
the character on Monday. Mrs. Walter Lacy is much too artificial fo, “ 
Greek girl, but shows a good deal of taste. It occurs to us that Emmeline Mon. 
tague would play Clemanthe very sweetly. Why should not Madame |e “a 
try? We want to see more of this young lady, who will be a great favorite »,. 
of these days. We are open to a bet if anybody doubts it—our money ¥ 
the Clarendon. ; 

As to the Easter spectacle, we hardly know what to say. It isn’t an Basie, 
spectacle, that’s one thing. There are some pretty interiors as scenery ; and 
everything is done in the drawing-room style. But the excellence of the 
is not in it’s decoration, but in the snip-snap, parody, imitation, and burlesque 
which Mr. Planché has thrown very amusingly together, but which require 
listening to. Now the folks that want an Easter piece don’t feel themselyo, 
equal to the task of listening, they must see. We think, therefore, as far as th 
holiday people are concerned, the production will be unsatisfactory. It is ayer, 
pretty thing nevertheless, and some of the songs are capital. The most popula 
will be one which is not a parody on Mrs. Keeley’s ladylike air, Nix my dol 
pals, fake away, but which is meant to sound like it. Vestris gives it admirably 
There are plenty co mtyftonee nes, oe celebrated Monster, away! by Miss Ray. 
forth, and Thy father, away! by Mr. J. Bland; which latter, as far as we could 
catch the words—though Mr. Bland admitted that he hadn’t got them quite 
right—was upset to this effect. He, as the sleeping monarch, has had his nos 
pulled to awaken him—his daughter is pleading for the operator :— 

Thy father, away! Irenounce the soft name, 
You’re a blot on my honor—it’s a cursed shame. 


Let justice the traitor to punishment bring ; 
Your father you lost when he pulled the nose of the king. 
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Bland played capitally ; so did Brougham, as a most amusiag Irish woodcutter, 
who complains with his colleagues, to the air of When the wind Liows, 
The more that we chops 


The less the tree drops ; 
Oh! ’tis very hard work—oh ! very. 


James Vining, as Prince Perfect, carried all before him, except Madame Vests 
whom he threw down. The Post says that the lady improvised an alteration; 
a word of her part to suit the accident ; if she did, we et bad ears.  Vininy 
looked frightened out of his senses. : 
beautiful. 
was one. ‘The scene isa neatly introduced little travestie of part of the trasiy 
stage finale to Romeo and Juliet.” ‘She wakes, she breathes, and we si! 
yet beblest.” At the fall of the curtain it was discovered that some malicinys 
person had been tampering with the machinery, and so the fairy car would yy 
ascend. Whether this was the fairy Baneful’s last kick, or some macbinist «. 
vious of Mr. Bradwell, one does not know. It has not happened again. By tip 
powers of Moll Kelly, here we have been gossipping with you, good people, «i! 
we had almost forgot that there was another novelty on Thursday eveniy, 
whereof we must say alittle ; and it must be a very little, for we have run ow 
selves into a corner. 

Murphy’s comedy of “Know Your Own Mind” is the last revival, and: 


literary compositions by terms belonging to linendrapers and jewellers, we may 


work which is so affecting in Colman and Cumberland. It produced a satisfactory 
effect, and was tolerably well played—especially by Anderson, as Mil!amour, tie 
Jouble Gallant of this play, and by Charles Mathews, as Dashwould, amo 
the men; and among the ladies, by ; but why particularise—the |adv: 





were all perfection. ‘We must mention, however, that Miss Montague realsed 
all our hopes of her, and threw in some delicious touches of nature and {cclng 
into the part alloted to her. She was rewarded by marked approbation ‘ron 
every part of the house. We shall revert to this comedy next week. * As You 


Like It,” on Friday night, promised to be pretty much as we like it; but we 


are chronologically disqualified from noticing it. The management is gong « 
like a good one, to borrow a phrase of Lord Morpeth. Argus, Apri%6. 





The Surrey. 

This theatre commenced its summer campaign last night with no less tia 
three new pieces. During the short recess it has been completely repaint: 
redecorated, and the tout ensemble produces a pleasing effect. The house, wi 
the exception of the boxes, was crowded, but with a far better behaved and mor 
decorous Easter Monday audience than usual. There was, it is true, the vsvil 
proportion of gentlemen airing themselves without their coats, and dis) laying # 
the same time their own independence and the merits of their laundress, an( 
beer-can and gin-bottle circulated between the acts, to the exclusion of * orange 
apples, ginger-beer, and bills of the play ;” yet the play was listened to, auitl 
audience did not think it necessary to be actors, a marvel that has seldom o 
red on Easter Monday within our remembrance. ‘The first piece, entitled “! 
of a Woman ; or, the Curate’s Daughter,” is a dramatic representation of Il 
garth’s celebrated series of “The Harlot’s Progress,” and in the course 0! *| 


engravings. 


author to do much in the development of character, where the incidents {ol\0' 
so rapidly on the heels of each other. Indeed, Fanny Rosemay, the cut! 


daughter, deluded up to London on false pretences by the villanous Yorks)” 


out clinging to virtue, and therefore does not exhibit that picture of more. 8 
well as personal degradation which Hogarth has so powerfully portrayed Bit 
this deviation, stage effect, perhaps, requires, and the pursuit of the unfortun! 
girl by her lover, Adam Marle, and her father, whose death, occasioned by " 
shock of beholding his daughter's coffin, closes the play, are the only cit 
stances of which the author has availed himself to weave the story toze!.® 
With such materials the author of course cannot claim much credit, but wit! 
exception of a littie too much sentimentality, and the incongruous introduc” 
of a Jack Shepperd sort of character, which ought at once ‘to be struck out 4 
the piece, he has not performed his task badly. Mr. Buckingham, as the Curate, 
Mr. Saville, as the Lover, Mr. W. Smith, as Colonel Chartres’s jackal, Mr.5* 
ter, as Peg Pickle, and though last, not least, Mrs. H. Vining, as Fanny Rose 
and Miss Martin, as her faithful attendant Dorcas, played with great spin, 
deserved the applause which was liberally bestowed upon them. The Hae 
lot’s ry ” was followed by “The Wet Nurse,” a broad laughable /@ 
from the French, the whole plot of which turns on the reluctance of Mr. (™ 
(Mr. Neville) to let his wife nurse her infant, whilst his wife is equally ‘«! 
mined not to have a wet nurse. Mr. Grubb is at once jealous and amoros:*™ 
males love to his wife’s waiting-maid, Kitty (Miss Martin), though he will 
allow her lover, Tom Chip (Mr. W. Smith) to have the groom’s place. Tom 


to Mrs. Grubb (Miss Grant) by promising not to interfere with the infant, ” 


ate 
me 


n 


ger by reminding him of some amorous overtures made to his wife’s mai, “’ 
for the sake of peace he wisely thinks ought not to reach his wile’s eats 
t 


note for her portion, and the place of groom as a reward for his discretion. ° 
laughable trifle was followed by a piece on a more stilted style, called “’” 
Venetian, or the Council of Ten,” founded on Cooper's “Bravo,” whic) 
made the vehicle of some very beautiful scenery, um of which it is needless * 


present to say more than that it was adapted to a Surrey audience. 
Morning Post, Apres 
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Vestris looked at her dress, which is yer 
The fall might have been no matter for mirth—we are very glai; 7 


an injudicious one, though the “ Double Gallant ” is worth a score of it. \y & 
have no room to talk about the plot, but as it is the fashion of the day to deser» 7 


the performers arranged themselves in tableaux vivans, corresponding witli? 7 
These tableaux, admirably got up, formed perhaps the princy4)% 
attraction of the piece, since from their number it was scarcely possi!)le for \ 


waggoner, and sacrificed to the still infamous Chartres, is represented as t)i!0°" | 


after many laughable incidents is at last detected, but silences Mr. Grubbs 7 


characterise the play as having little of the sparkle, and spangle, and glitter of 7 
Congreve, or Sheridan; but there is not the overload of white handker:ec: 7 


accordingly disguises himself as a great fat wet nurse, and recommends bi 


Tom accordingly obtains forgiveness for his frolic, Kitty for a wife, a +\" — : 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. a 
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